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POST-HARDCORE FUGITIVE ROCKER 


ined by the sound 


inging me to sleep 
while my feet are leaving the ground 
Am I dead? Or am I dreaming instead? 


A cornucopia of opiates have flooded my head” 


“RAISED BY WOLVES.” FALLING IN REVERSE, 2011 


>. 


It’ a gross misdemeanor in the state of Nevada to challenge someone to a fight or accept 
someone elsc’s challenge to a fight. Ifa deadly weapon is involved, it becomes a class B felony. 1 
owned brass knuckles. They stayed in my pocket, but that only made them a concealed weapon. 
Now that's two felonies 

An unrelated case, involving like a half dozen counts of narcotics possession, hovered over me 
like a cartoon anvil 

Every day felt like a dramatic juxtaposition between good and evil, light and darkness. My 
band released our first E.P. just a few weeks after thar day in the desert. We submitted the artwork 
well before its release but calling it Theres No Sympathy Far The Dead struck many as a poorly 
timed exercise in bad taste regardless. A few months after that came the arrival of the full-lengeh 
debut from Escape The Fate, just one year after we'd won a local radio station contest judged by 
genre-giants My Chemical Romance. Moment to moment, the euphoria summoned by my dreams 
coming true collided with the waking nightmare of mistakes, tragedy, and heartache around me 

My friend who fired the fatal shots never went to prison, as his actions were clearly in self 
defense (and in defense of me). Instead, felony charges hung over the ex-friend T'd gone to fight and 
myself alone. Emotionally destroyed by everything that went down, he committed suicide before 
ever going to trial, leaving the weight of it all on me 

On the advice of counsel, I pled to a lesser charge, battery with substantial bodily harm, 
against my better judgment perhaps but eager to move on, thereby avoiding a jury trial and a 
potentially much longer sentence, On January 18, 2008, Judge Donald Mosley (who rightly 
described it as “a sad state of affairs”) explained the terms of my probation. He warned, “If your 
drug problem is as pervasive as it seems, it’s a foregone conclusion that you'll be back here, in court 
in front of me 

A source close to the band who wished to remain anonymous” told the media Escape ‘The Fate 
kicked me out 

My probation conditions included court-ordered drug and impulse control counseling, close 
to $100,000 in restitution and different fees, and full-time employment. Oh, also, I couldn't leave 
the state, I was supposed to find work, pay all of this money, with no job skills other than “lead 
singer” and no legal right to go on tour, I considered bartending. It turned out people dont like 
hiring criminals. 


As much as I wanted to believe fate would put me back on stage, back on the road, 


chasing destiny, I began to feel like prison, or even death was as likely as the judge predicted. No 


Way to tour; I found new excuses just to do more drugs. Estranged from loved ones? Drugs. Vilified 


by rock music press and local news? Drugs. Unresolved anxiety, anger, hurt, and fear from my 


childhood? Drugs. More drugs. Friends telling m of the pills 


to stop taking 
Give me more drugs, 

So many people think I killed somebody and went ro prison for it. Why let the truth get in 
the way of a good story, right? 

I never touched a gun that day, or even threw a punch, 

Bur after violating probation, hiding from the cops, | accepted prison as that 
foregone conclusion. 

Thadn't checked in with the Nevada Department of Public Safety's Parole and Probation 


y arrest. They called me 


Division since mid-March, so in April 2008, they issued a warrant for m 
a “post-hardcore fugitive rocker” on the news. | tried to stay one step ahead of them, crashing with 


1g back and forth with the guys in my band, who were 


different friends, raising money online, argui 
all tired of me 
I needed money to keep making music 
The authorities went out of their way to accuse me of ripping off my fans. The Marshals wrote 


Law enforcement officers familiar with the investigation were doubtful 
all of the money would be used for this purpose but suspected the money 
would be used to support his rock star lifestyle and previously known 


drug use while avoiding capture 


A. 


Now, I did throw away money on drugs. 


Bur my opiate-addled brain still had plans. 


ne friend and producer, believed in me from the start 


Michael “Elvis’ Baskette, our longti 
During the short time when I was homeless, he made my first demo with me for free. Elvis 
produced the early Escape The Fate material. While I was on probation, he invited guitarist Omar 


rds 


Espinosa and me to return to his studio, He even fronted the plane tickets. Epitaph Rec 


Promised theyd continue to release records with me so long as I could stay clean. (Like mose drug 
users, I lied.) We were all set to head back to Virginia to record with Elvis on July 19 until my face 
hir the ten o'clock evening news in Las Vegas. 

Calls flooded the Marshals office 

The 


She asked me to deliver something to her house, where a small Aeet of unmarked S,U.V.s and a 


- Marshals Fugitive Investigative Strike Team enlisted a gitl I knew to set me up, 


helicopter awaited me. They apprehended me at the corner of Arroyo Grande Boulevard and Sunset 
Road, in suburban Henderson, around 5 pm Monday, June 16, Thankfully I'd already made it past 
the worst day of kicking Oxy when they picked me up. After ewo months of hiding from the cops, I 
almost enjoyed the detox room at the Clark County Detention Center. 

Less than two weeks after the Marshals hauled me in, I was in court dealing with an earlier 
possession case. 

Thad agreed to pay a $530.00 fine bur never did, So, the judge, in that case, gave me 30 more 


days to come up with the money, then “released” me. But, of course, getting “released” on that 


charge just put me back inside to await a hearing abour my violation of probation, 

1 spent two and a half years in High Desert State Prison in Indian Springs, Nevada, while my 
band continued without me, making albums with a new singer and signing a major record label 
deal, Some dedicated supporters flooded me with fan mail, and I kept a handfal of loyal friends, 
Bur most people wrote me off during my incarceration. | “should” have been finished in the 
music scene, 

Twas not. 

Slapping out drumbeats on my legs, humming melodies to myself, dreaming up guitar riff, 1 


wrote two albums worth of music inside. “I'm Nora Vampit 


“Good Girls, Bad Guys,” so many 
songs. l envisioned a new vehicle called Falling In Reverse. | emerged from prison ready to reclaim 


my 


ife, silence my critics, and fight the world if it came to that. The number of people who had my 


back, eager for my return, and connected to my new songs was overwhelming, 


Less than a year after my release. Kerrang! put me on the list of The 50 Greatest Rock Stars 
in the World Today. Revolver Magazine named me one of the 100 Greatest Living Rock Stars, 


alongside icons like W. Axl Rose, Ozzy Osbourne, James Hetfield, and Corey Taylor, 


The Drug In Me Is You, the debut album from the band I dreamt up in prison, went gold in 
2019, The Recording Industry Association of America (R.L 


A.) certified the record as gold three 
days after my 36th birthday, the same month as the ninth anniversary of my last day in prison. 
“Popular Monster,” released in November 2019, went gold the following year, one week before my 


37th birthday. Less chan a year after that, in October 2021, it went platinum. 


WD MATER THE WIGHTMARES, | AM LIVING MY DREAM. 
ie D> | EVER END Up HERE? 


| CAN EXPLAIN. 


RAISED BY WOLVES 


Soldiers for Jesus MC National VP. Russell Radke 


is riding front left behind his son, Ronnic 


and followed by SEJMC Las Vegas Chapter in music 


video by Ronnie's band Falling In Reverse 


ANY DAY RIDING WITH ONE'S SON IS A GOOD DAY 


FILMING ROCK VIDEO WITH SON AND GETTING 
TO RIDE IS A VERY GooD Day 


‘SOLDIERS FOR JESUS MOTORCYCLE CLUB, FACEBOOK, JANUARY 2016 
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M: name is Ronald Joseph Radke. Everyone calls me Ronnie, On December 15, 1983, I was 
born at St. Rose Hospital in Las Vegas, Nevada, I'm told my family is part Portuguese and 
Blackfoot Indian, 

When I was about ten months old, my dad got a phone call from my mom, “I can't do this 
anymore,” she said. “Come and get him, 

As my father put on his boots, the phone rang again, Shed changed her mind, He told her it 
was too late, and he was coming to get me no matter what, right now, Dad showed up and saw me, 
through the screen door, playing in a dog food dish. He lost it 

He pulled the door open and stormed inside. My mother jumped on his back to stop him, so 
he tossed her across the room, He scooped me up in his arms and headed straight back to his van, 
where my brother, Anthony, and one of my dad’s friends awaited like a getaway vehicle. Some of my 
moms friends gave chase 

There were gunshots, 


My dad spent over a year serving her with papers through the court system, trying to gain sole 


custody, She never came to court. 


AIL I can say is thar I never knew her. We only saw my mother at Christmastime when Dad 


drove Anthony and me to Victorville, California, n ly 200 miles away from where we lived, to 
spend some time with her. Different women came in and out of my dad's life often around then. 
Womanizing or casual sex for any gender can become an addiction. I don't know if my revolving 
door of girls in my life at one point is a result of nature or nurture, bur I grew up with it, I didn't 
want to be alone, but I was afraid of intimacy 


No matter what he went through himself, he was protective of us. Dad rescuing me at ten 


months old was just in his nature 
Here's a quick story to support that. My brother would attach my Big Wheel to his bicycle 
with a cord and pull me around the neighborhood. If he turned too quickly, I'd slide into traffic. A 


car could have killed 


some point, but I loved it. A neighbor kid tried to break that Big Wheel 


v 


one day. I found a piece of PV.C. pipe and smacked the kid with it. It turned out the edge of the 


broken pipe was sharp, so it cut him, I didn't understand, and I didn't mean to draw blood. His 
mom saw it happen and spanked me. When my dad came home and heard about the spanking, 


he was pissed. He banged on the neighbor lady's door so hard I thought he might break it down 


"Don't you ever touch my kid again! Eve 
My dad is a ough guy, but he isn’t without tenderness. His heart is enormous. He will also 
laugh at a good joke. One of my carliest memories is of the time I announced to him: 
I'm pregnant. 
I must've been four years old. Many of my dad's friends were at the house, probably smoking 


gether or doing drugs. | burst out of my room and declared, “I'm pregnant! 


A silence fell over the room. My dad stared at me 


“I'm pregnant,” I repeated. “With a puppy!” 


What can I say? They were already high, so getting this room full of bikers to bust out 
| laughing was like shooting fish in a barrel 


My dad's friends were like extended family. Like how on The Sopranos, ‘Tony called Christopher 


his “nephew,” even though Moltisanti was, in fact, a first cousin of Tony’s wife, Carmela. I suppose 


the bonds forged in biker culture, “the scene,” or in touring bands, in gené aren't too dissimilar. 


The whole idea that “you don't have to be blood to be family,” thar family is defined by who we 


choose, too, 


‘When I was in first or second grade, my dad sent us to live with one of those friends for about 


a year. I never knew why. (Maybe dad went away on drug charges.) We called Michael Salazar our 


odfather.” I looked up to his brother, too, and called him “uncle.” We stayed with Michael in a 

doublewide trailer in the middle of a forest in Idaho. I learned a lot of shit from the Salazars back then 
Tammy, Michael's wife, warned me to stay away from the stray cats near their house. During 

one of my dad's visits to the doublewide, I picked up one of those stray cats to pet itand put it up 

on my shoulder, ‘Then suddenly, it bit me on my neck. Hard. 

Michael, Tammy, and my dad rushed me to the hospital for a rabies shot. But at “show and 


tell” in school the next day, I explained the patch on my neck a little differently. 


“A bat flew down and bit me!” The other kids stared at me in disbelief because they knew it 
was a lie, My face turned red, It’s the first memory I have of feeling stupid and embarrassed. I don't 
recall a time before that I felt uncomfortable or humiliated in front of a group of people 


1 had my tonsils removed in third grade 


nd convinced the doctor to let me keep them. So, I 
put them in a small cup with a skull and crossbones sticker on it and brought them to school, which 


cared mea trip to the principal's office, 


RUSSELL RADKE: The school called me. “I don't think your son is supposed to have these 
tonsils, And hes definitely not supposed to bring them to school. Please come and get your kid. 


And his tonsils. 


Twas a clever little kid who did well in school. Boredom was the source of my problems. | 


didn't feel challenged or engaged. 


[RUSSELL RADKE: He gets bored. He must be the center of attention. That was all he ever got 
in trouble for, ever. He was a perfect student, a perfect kid, except for when he got bored. And it didn't 
master if he was in church; it didn’t matter where he was. When he got to the point where he was no 
longer mentally stimulated, it was over. You never knew what he was going to do. His older brother was 


the one who was getting in fights and running with most of the wrong people 


By the time I was six or seven, creative things were top of my mind, like storytelling. I made 
comic books. | even started a “company” and sold them to the neighborhood kids. It was called 


Death Quest Comics, with a little "D.Q.” logo where the two letters overlapped. The main hero 


Crusader. There was an all-fire hero named Firebird, 


of my comic universe was named Captai 
inspired by the Human Torch from Marvel's Fantastic Four. Glue Man was, as his name implied, 
ade entirely out of glue. Held just swallow everything up in sticky glue. I loved drawing female 

superheroes, too. 

“They gor into adventures, like saving their city from an erupting volcano. I got pretty 
good at drawing cityscapes. | made dozens of full-color comic books by hand, each one 
stapled together. [ even put fake ads in the middle of the pages and on the back of each issue. They 
weren't ads for actual products; they were for things I came up with, like weird-Alavored soda pop. 

[ drew with my left hand. In school, I couldn't understand why I had so much trouble cutting 


our shapes. Bur it was because they were handing me righthanded scissors. I've been lefthanded for 


Ww 


as long as I can remember. While we are a much smaller percentage of the population, there are 
plenty of famous lefties. David Bowie, Lady Gaga, Richard Pryor 
Jean Paul Gaultier, Mozart, Lewis Carroll 

There are more famous southpaws than most people realize: like Paul McCartney, and even 
silent film star Charlie Chaplin, who played the violin and cello with his left hand. I've read about 
Elizabeth Cotton, a blues singer, who would just take a righthanded guitar and flip it without 
reversing the strings, which is what I do, too. 


Theld my dad’s acoustic guitar upside down, “Why are you holding it like th: 


fou're 
supposed to play ir like this,” his friends would say. Bur it wasn't comfortable for me. Jimi Hendrix 


got fed up trying to find lefthanded 


ars, so he'd flip a standard guitar and restring it. Kurt 
Cobain wrote with his right hand but played guitar the way I do, flipping righthanded guitars. 
Fender made a lefthanded guitar just for him, the Fender Kurt Cobain Jaguar, Black Sabbath’s Tony 
Jommi, arguably the inventor of heavy meral, is also a leftic 

There are a lot of myths about lefthanded people. One of them is thar lefties are more likely 
to become criminals. (Yes, I realize my past may support that idea just a bit.) John Dillinger, Billy 
the Kid, the Boston Strangler, Jack the Ripper ~all lefthanded. World War Il-era Japanese prime 
minister Tojo Hideki, a “class A” war criminal, attempted suicide before being captured. He held 
a gun in his left hand and tried to shoot himself in the heart. In 1977, a psychologist referred to 
lefthanded kids as “sinister children.” Occultists talk about “the left-hand path,” generally the darker 
kind of ceremonial magic 

Bur science debunked those old attitudes in recent years, For example, researchers 
at the University of Athens concluded that left-handedness might even provide certain 
cognitive advantages. 

The ratio of lefthanded to righthanded people among successful athletes is higher than in 
the general population, according to a 2004 New Science article. French researchers they spoke to 
concluded that lefties are likely better equipped for close-range hand-to-hand combat, too. 

T named an early band Lefty 

My dad walked something of a “left-hand path” in his formative years, the life of an outlaw 
biker unconstrained by the laws of man, embracing the freedom of the open road and succumbing 


to the temprations of vices like drugs, womanizing, and violence 


RUSSELL RADKE: lin « ter 


25 times in my whole life Twas drunk, I got arrested 17 of them, so what 


ble drunk, I was never good at it. As I've said to Ronnie, out of 


at tell you? I always had a 


good time, except I always wound up on a concrete floer 


He grew up a self-described “military brat.” My grandfather's service in the armed forces sent 
their family all over the place; my dad went to something like 13 different schools, including a 
Fontana, California, elementary school also attended by Sammy Hagar. 

His dad physically abused him. It wasn't until his parents divorced thar he learned his birth 
was the product of an affair; his dad resented him, which is why he bear him, My Dad talks about 
how forgiveness is not a feeling but an action. He worked hard to forgive his father and could finally 
do so at his father’s deathbed, 

The combination of moving around a lot and a troubled home life may be what drove him to 


the biker lifestyle, which offers the chance co roam freely and build a new family of loyal brothers 


within a club. He obtained his motorcycle license at 14 and left home when he was 16, These days, 
though Las Vegas is his home, dad spends most of his weekends on the road. His wife founded a 


bike club of her own. They met through the biker world. 


gether for five 


PUSSELL RADKE: Ronnies mother and I were married for six years, but only 


J moved from California to Nevada shortly after bigh school 


he came with me 

On April 24, 1980, my brother Anthony James (“A.J.”) arrived. My parents split up for a while 
when Anthony was around three years old. During a period of reconciliation, my mom became 
pregnant with me, Both parents started partying way too hard after I was born. Things got rocky 
between them, and my mom took off with one of my dad’s best friends, bringing my brother and 
me along with them, 

My dad hunted them down, and after a while, they agreed to share custody of me, She'd 
disappear on drug binges and leave me with different friends, sometimes for days at a time. They'd 


call my dad, “Hey, your ex left your kid with me. She hasn't come back.” The time my mom called 


him and said, “Come get Ronnie, | can't do this anymore,” that was the straw thar broke the camel's 


back for him. 


RUSCELL RADKE: We went through the court system, and she never showed up. I believe she 


dove headfirst into all kinds of things, including prison. Im sure she was running from her own conscience 


an 


2 


because she loved her b k after the addiction that 


he batsled, Rom hard. A.J. was older; he 


was four years old: he knew who his s confused for years, thinking 


that this girlfriend, or 


Even in his hellraising “heathen” days, my dad worked hard to provide for us, and he 
loved us even harder. He's a blue-collar guy. He even chose a Christ-like profession in wood mill- 
related construction projects. And when I was 11 years old, he chose Jesus over drugs, 

His first attempr at a “bare-knuckled” style of sobriety lasted only nine days and put him 


in the hospital on the tenth, His liver, kidneys, and bowels nearly shut down, After a few days of 


doctors poking and prodding ar him to keep him alive, he went back to using 

His parents raised him with the Christian religion, but held fallen from his faith. On July 
’, 1995, with support from some of his Bible-belicving friends, he “accepted the Lord” with a 
supernatural kind of force. As he recalls it, he got high for the last time, then read the Bible for 
three days. His conversion story is like what Korn’s Brian “Head” Welch experienced. (My dad once 
talked to Head about it when he worked security at a Korn show in Las Vegas.) 

Asa liete kid, however, I must confess the whole thing freaked me out. One day I'm playing 
outside, come in to get a drink, and I see all these people, like nine of them, “laying hands" on 
my dad's head as he's seated in a chair in the living room. Some of them were speaking in tongue 
omething I didn't know anything about at all. As their prayers grew louder and louder, my dad 
started to break down. Finally, one of them saw me and took me to my room. So, there I sat, alone 
in my bedroom, wondering what the hell was going on outside 

Thad a cough time with it. Over the next few days, weeks, and months, I didn't understand 


I mean, if God saved him, why was he still so angry? Looking back, it makes more sense to me 


to deal with that he couldn't cov 


mean, he just quit drugs like overnight, Dad had all this bag 


up with chemicals anymore, Once dad got sober, that’s when the real anger came out, which I no 
know is common. He had no way to mask the pain, nowhere to direct it. So, for a long time, he 
sort of worse before he got better. 

He became very strict, like a military dad. My brother got into all sorts of trouble — stealing 
my dad's cars, doing crazy shit, shooting guns off in the street. Sometimes the neighbors would 


the cops. My dad went hard at him as a result 


I recognize now that no matter how rough he was on us sometimes, he was always the hardest 


on himself. He talks about generational curses, like in the Old Testament. My brother was clean for 


s with 


seven years before his death bur struggled before that. Seeing my probl gs, my time in 
prison, | know my dad blames himself in a way, or perhaps at least his lineage, which isn't fair. He's 
always done his best for us, even when we didn't gee it 

Parenthood changed him. He tried to provide and do right by us. His belief in the Holy Spirit 
and the Bible changed him even more 

I may not believe in Christianity, but I happily acknowledge what that belief accomplished for 


be dead or in jail without 


my dad. He’s brought a lot of people into the faith, too, guys who migh 


it, He's tight with some of the most notorious bad guys imaginable; they respect him because they 
know he's lived it, paid his dues, and he's the real deal. 
He didn leave his brothers behind when he became a believer. Instead, he patched into a 


and even supports legi 


Christian club, ministers to other « 


lation designed co prevent bikers 


profiling and related issues faced by that community 


The first time Falling In Reverse did Warped Tour, I sent my dad a 73” lar screen TV for 


his birthday, I'd never bought him anything for his birthday in my life before that. It made me so 


happy to sce how proud he is of my success, for me to beat the odds, to overcome any supposed 
‘generational curse 


When “Popular Monster” hit YouTube, he saw fans compare me to Freddie Mercury 


in the comments and sent me a framed photo of the late Queen icon, which I proudly hung 


in my house 


LISTEN UP 


1 Black Sabbath. 


“TM NOT A VAMPIRE,” FALLING IN REVERSE, 2011 


es 


M father introduced me to a lot of great music. As a little kid, I listened to whatever he did, 
and his tastes covered a large swath of what is considered essential hard rock and heavy 
metal. He loved AC/DC, Judas Priest, and of course, Black Sabbath. Eddie Money, responsible for 


nearly a dozen Top 40 songs in the seventies and cighties, was one of his favorites. “Take Me Hor 


Tonight” and “Two Tickets to Paradise” are songs a lot of people know without maybe 


zing 
who performed them, After the singer passed away from complications due to esophageal cancer in 
2019, James Hetfield made his first post-rehab appearance in early 2020 at an Eddie Money cribure 


concert, performing an acoustic version of “Baby Hold On. 


Like Hetfield, my dad, and me, Eddie Money struggled with substances; he walked with a 


limp thanks to nerve damage from a 1980 evening filled with vodka and fentanyl, which he mistook 


for coke and snorted. As he said in a 2017 interview with the Herald Courier, Eddie “had a girl in 
every port,” “drank a lot of booze, wrecked a lot of cars,” but was clean and sober for many years 
before his unforunate death 

My musical journey began with a small Casio keyboard, powered by batteries | stole from my 
d 


‘out the main theme song. A couple of weeks later, 1 was with the same friend, this time ar his house 


dad's remote control, After seeing The Lion King with a kid from church, I came home and figui 


His mom taught piano. I messed around on the baby grand piano in their living room, trying to 
figure out Bach. 

Once my dad realized I could play by ear, he convinced his mom to give us this old organ 
from the sixties. After a while, he saved up and got me a baby grand piano of my own, | was 
skateboarding a lot, too, but after hurting myself one too many times, I asked my dad to get me a 
guitar for my birthday. He bought me a used Ibanez. I applied everything I'd learned on piano and 
organ to the guitar, 

Music was always on in the car. I was also into "90s R&B. It was so ubiquitous it was impossible 
{0 ignore, I sang along with Boyz II Men and Whitney Houston, often memorizing the melodies. 


The first few Death Row Records releases were crucial. Dr. Dre's The Chronic changed my 


life, I had the Murder Was The Case soundtrack on cassette until one of my teachers took it away 


from me. 


Bur as much as I loved the hard rock and heavy meral favored by my dad, the New Jack Swing 
stuff on the radio, and West Coast gangster rap, punk music took hold of me harder than anything else. 
In some odd bit of foreshadowing, the first punk CD I ever owned was a compilation released 


by my future record label, Epitaph. The Punk-O-Rama s 


ies ran from 1994 through 2005, across 
ten compilation CDs. | don't remember which volume I had, However, I can tell you the series 


introduced me to legendary bands, most of whom are still going today, including Bad Religion, 


Dropkick Murphys, Guttermouth, and the now-defunct L.A. trio Osker. 


My friend Tony gave 


the CD in eighth grade, He was a full-on punk with a mohawk 
and everything, and I thought he was just awesome, (Tragically, Tony took his own life the 
following year.) 

Compilations were such an incredible source of discovery. Perhaps the biggest revelation 
for me from Punk-O-Rama was the band Rancid. I grabbed the band’s third album, ...And Out 
Come The Wolves, on cassette. | listened to it so many times, usually while skateboarding, I wore 
our the tape 

People who tried to dictate which types of music I was “allowed” to listen to never made 
sense to me, | embraced all sorts of stuff early on. I didn’t feel like listening to Guttermouth meant 
I couldn't listen to Third Eye Blind. I didn't give up AC/DC for Dr. Dre, and I never adopted the 
traditional punk uniform, either. My attention wasn't on the fashion or the cliques. My focus was 
on the music itself 


Looki: 


ig back now, I think I get it. Some people gravitate toward one thing, and they just want 
to stick to that forever. Maybe they feel like it makes them a bit cooler than the rest of us? I knew 
punks who called people “poscurs” for listening to Blink-182. I loved hardcore bands like American 
Nightmare and pop-punk like MxPx equally. Blinks Cheshire Ca, that first album released in 1995 
M+Ms 


really pushed me further down my path. Songs like "Car ind "Wasting Time’ 
really made me want to play guitar more often 

I related to the tales of loneliness, struggle, heartbreak, broken families, and all the other 
themes consistently found in a wide range of genres. I understand what people mean when they say 
that to me now, about the songs I've written and performed in my careet 


Looked up to all the guys in Blink-182, but Tom DeLonge was my favorite. His birthday is 


two days before mine. Travis Barker created Famous Stars & Straps, and as someone who looked up 
to Blink-182, I wanted to launch a clothing brand myself, which I did many years later. I'm very 
inspired by artists who build empires. The concept for Hoods Up combined clothing for people 


who dont fic in with the mainstream with the idea of a secret society, a way to both welcome and 


empower those people by emphasizing that the things that make us feel different are what makes 


each of us unique 


‘One of the ways | occupied my mind in prison was to a ze and theorize about all sorts of 
different topics. I came up with ideas about outer space and shit. I drew on the walls, But I also 
thought a lor about what made Blink-182 so hugely popular. 

I decided thar ir all came down to the simplicity of their overall presentation. Three people 
on stage look nice and symmetrical together. The chords they chose were simple and the kind 
that just make people happy. The melodies are a little different than pop, but the basic formula 
is similar. Plus, they sang about high school, teenage romance, and silliness, a perfect storm for 
massive popularity 

Its relatable and easy to get into, which I've focused on with my songwriting. I like to 
combine the emotional rawness, confessional authenticity, bravado, naked insecurity, and fun of 
all the different types of music I love in easy-to-remember songs. One of the things I appreciate 
about hip-hop is the repetition and the focus on accessible musical ideas, which allows the wordplay 
to shine, 

Ve made no secret of my respect and admiration for Eminem, my favorite artist ofall time 
He's the G.O.A.T,, period. His influence was in my music before people even heard me rapping. 
The wordplay and phrasing in “Raised By Wolves” are just one of many examples. Some of the 


black kids at my high school called me “Skittles.” 


Like Eminem’s character in the sem 


autobiographical 8 Mile, the first time | ever performed 
for a small audience, I froze up. 


I'm comfortable on stage in front of huge crowds, but something about a smaller environment 


makes me nervous and anxious. If 'm expected to speak in public, I'm Hush with adrenaline, In 2015 
we did a Q&A at the Musicians Institute in Hollywood, in a small theater on campus with a few 


hundred people, It took a while for me to find my footing in that environment. I nearly choked 


The fewer people there are, the more I focus on what they might be thinking, That obsession 
and insecurity cause me to stumble over my words, and once that happens, it’s a nervous tailspin, 
I'm generally fine in those situations after a while; it’s the first five minutes or so thar feels like hell 
on earth. It's survival thing, I think. Once I've assessed my situation, the fight or flight feelings 
gradually disappear. 

But man, I was utterly embarrassed the first time | rapped in front of people. I was B-Rabbit, 
but 14 years old, and in a church. My dad and my friends were very encouraging when they'd hear 


me rap for fun, But something about getting up there to “perform” was different. When I think 


2] 


x 


about it now, I can conjure all those feel shiver up my spine. My stepmom, who I 


didn't get along with, was sitting there st me with this big smile like she was happy to see me 


I wasn'ca big 


an of my dad's new wife (the one between my mom and his current wife, 
who is much cooler), and I didn't enjoy all the rules thar came along with my dad's conversion to 
Christianity. I ran away from home multiple times, The first time I ran away, I was in ninth grade 
My dad was sick about it. He threw up from anxiety 

A friend and his family were vacationing in Hawaii, so I tried to break into their home to 
sleep. One of their neighbors saw me, so I scrambled into their backyard instead and crawled into 
their jacuzzi. That's where the cops found me 

When my dad arrived to pick me up, I was just embarrassed. He felt relieved, knowing I 
was alright, but humiliated at the same time, as the police gave him a bunch of shit about me 


regularly took me with them to church. The church is where I lost 1 


My dad and stepm 
virginity when I was 15. The girl was a year younger than me but already having sex with men ir 
their ewenties (which I didn find out until later 


We made out in the back of the church and eventually snuck outside. Rain poured down 


all around the building. We found a broken pool table leaning against one of the three wall: 


surrounding the church's dumpster. Two of its legs were missing, We managed to stand the crook 


pool table up, despite it only having two of its legs. 
We were right outside the church windows. We could still hear the worship service happen 


inside. I wasn't in love with this girl, bur I felt lonely and anxious. She seemed pretty seductive 


Overall, it was a nice, if'a bit scary, experience 


My stepmom cavesd ns. One night she overheard thi 


pped on my telephone conversat 


and me talking about our rainy night of sex at church. She told my dad, they informed the chu 
leadership, and they collectively banned me from the premise 

Given the patriarchal nature of their viewpoints and all the puritanical hang-ups about s 
they saw me as the one primarily at fault, It seemed like a very thinly veiled way of saying, “W 
she’s just a dumb gisl, but you're the guy. You should know better, Ronnie.” The idea that nvo 


teenagers just wanted to have sex was crazy, | 


Like most adolescent boys, I'd discovered pornography well before my first sexual encour 
My dad's sobriety was great, but Christianity became the new drug, At least thar’s how it felt 


me, It seemed extreme. In most American Christian belief systems, even thinking about sex 


discouraged, let alone having it out of wedlock. 


My dad was angry with me. I became convinced I would have to run away from home 


ein 


ied with my dad until 


for good, to escape his righteous wrath s time, I an 


and compromi 


sd some 


He agreed to let me live with my friend Mitch Silva in California and even sig 


paperwork to make it legal. Mitch and his mom lived on one of those Orange County streets with a 


wer in the name, within walking distance of Knott's Berry Farm theme park 


omnia, with Mitch, We called it 3.0. 1 modified the Tee 


I started my first band, in C 


Ninja Turtles logo to say, “3.0 Teenage Punk Rock” in a PC. paint program on an I.B.M. computer, 


I dont recall having any titles for the four songs on the 3.0 


We rehearsed in Mitch's garag 


demo we made on the cheap. The producer mailed us the CD, labeled simply with “track one, track 
P P P 


nversation because that was the 


two, track three, track four.” We called one of them “Amanda” i 


first lyric in the song 
3.0 was a three-piece, like Blink-182, of course. Mitch wanted to be Travis Barker. Our bass 
player was very nice, but for the life of me, I can't seem to remember his name, (I'm sorry, dude 


guy arall. 


He struck me as very together, mentally, like, not a era 


st show at Chain 


We were a terrible version of Blink-182, but 3.0 allowed me to play my 


Reaction in Anaheim. There were maybe 30 kids there, but I was so happy to play an actual 


gas, Girl: 


ardeore venue, Our next show was at the Huntridge, back in Las Ve 


attention to me after those shows. A few of them even asked for my autograph, “We used to have 
history class together,” I'd think 

One of the conditions of my relocation to California was, of course, attending school. But 
I mostly skipped class and just lied about it. ‘The first time I swallowed a handful of pills was at 
Mitch's house 


I felt confused by a lot of things. | mourned my friend Tony. He committed suicide because 


he 


cen his girlfriend pregnant and didn't know how to deal with all thar came with it. I didn't 


wane to kill myself, buc I kept hearing about people taking pills thar made them feel better. Mitch's 


mother had some of those antidepressant sample packages doctors give out, little boxes with like 


five pills in them. I don't remember how many boxes I tore open, but I know I took a lot of them, I 


threw up at school later that morning, They sent me to the hospital and, even worse, called my dad 


and told him about it 
September 11, 2001, happened while I was still in California. | skipped school that day 


avity of 


as I often did, and watched the tragedy unfold on TV. I didn't quite comprehend the g 


the situation 


nu 


me home to find me on the 


i Mitch's mom 


ed to the celevision, watching the 


footage as it repeated on the news: 


i 

if Are you ditching school again? 
Yes, | ditched school again. 
0 back hon 


| My dad drove out to meet us in Barstow, © alifornia. 


Courtesy of Ronnie Radke 


HERE'S TO FRIENDS THAT WERE ALIBIS 


‘SMASH MAGAZINE, JULY 2006 
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om the band Lefty once I returned home to Vegas. A kid from Mojave High School 
introduced me to a drummer named Robert Ortiz. Robert is a few years younger than me but 
went to the same school. We first met in his garage, which became our practice spot 

Like 3.0, Lefty sounded like Blink-182 and Green Day. Robert was into metal, but we had 
chemistry, so he decided to get on board. 

Robert looked like a little kid to me, but in retrospect, I was still a kid, too. But he just seemed 


small and childlike back then. I'd never met a drummer who could play that Metallica-style stuff 


though. He was by far the best drummer I'd played with at that point 


ROBERT OFRTT2: We went to the same school, but not at the same time. A kid in one of my 


clases played guitar. One di 


he tells me, “Ive got th 


ings.” I'd never seen a kid who looked 


guy 
like Ronnie before 


Tin from El Paso, Texas, originally, and it seemed like t wn was always 20 years 


behind on everything, Lin a metalhead who loved Me Ronnie wore black Dickies shorts and a 


black button-up shirt, with ah 


dieu oh ike Tom DeLonge. | didn't realize 


ms this swoopy emo 


some people wanted to be in b 


James Hetfield. 


who didn't want just to play metal, I w 


I didn't know what to make of him. “Are you a nerd? Are 


cool? I dont g 


teas strange to me, but the energy he brought was just immediate, We 


He brought this single speaker and p 


ced his mic into it. I don't remember if he plugged his guitar 


into it, too. We wrote a song that first still remember some of that early material. One of them 


we nicknamed “The Radio Song.” I still know how 


My dad, holding a tall can of beer, took one look at Re id said, “T here has 


I didn't set out to be in a pop-punk band but wha ie was so clearly and 


happened with Ron 


distinctly good, I mean, the le tked into my 


thing. 


ad because 


Maybe one in ten million. And I immediate 


this is the guy 


0 


the original Lefty lineup was this kid Adam Humphries on guitar, a guy named Sean 
McCullough on bass, Robert on drums, and me on ocals. We almost had a keyboard 


player, too, 


ROBERT ORTT2: Fi he band Lefiy, then True Story, followed by Escape The Fate 
Ronnie was like a drill sergeant with his bands. He knew exactly how he wanted them to look, sound, 
and come acro ill the but he accomplished so much, he earned that respect. People 
hee 1 couldn't deal with the guy. but we 
1e drove down Las Vegas Boulevard, about to make 
ks! They make stupid jokes." And 


1 the drummer is doing here.” I did pi 
that, and almost immedia th Travis Barker's playing, He became one of my favorite 
He could a le poc where most people can't, If an incomplete 


because hes an artist himself. He’ sti g combining all hese disparate genre element 


My houte tl went fe ool, My dad soundproofed the garage a 

little bit. W med, t ‘ time, There were also the requisite teenage 
nanigans, like 0 2 ced football in my living room with a fr 
icken. Th ho 1 i ed throwing passes. Lin younge 


don't do that!" I don't remem 


to deal with Ronnies dril-sergeant composing 


t and keep on 7 1¢ complementar 
a i 


2s matched up in a way that made us pl 


it the band 0 to fight Ronnie, but 1 stuck i 


her. He coached my Little League baseball team, 


My dad wasn't perfect, but he was a truly grea 


managed my musical endeavors, and always looked out for me. Ronnie, of course, is never one to back 


down fiom a fight. The next thing I knows theyre both threatening to kick each other's ass. Lin like, “Oh 


my God, this dude is really going to fight my dad!” [felt conflicted about which guy to cheer on. I mean, 


ly. But, at the same time, Ronnie was acting like a jerk, 


everybody wants to kick their dad's ass occasions 


on him a bit too. I felt torn 


and I kind of wanted to see my dad w 


They started to head outside. It dark our, my dad i ieers in, and he slipped and fell off the 


steps. He den’ spill a drop of beer, mind you. Bus 1 


The conflict was probably inevitable because both were these authority figures in my life, in a sense 


Ronnie was like a big brother to me and my father, of course, is my father. There’ something about how 


those two almost fought that created a deeper brotherhood and mutual respect between them. Any 


people got too rowdy at a bar or something, my dad had our backs, My family even welcomed Ronnie into 
our home at one point when he needed a place to live 


Thnew there was something special about the guy. He went on to erazy sucess, And we've still in 


each other's lives 


I met Max Green at an audition for our Mojave High School talent show. Max played bass in 
another local band called Almost Heroes. They were more polished and experienced than Lefty and 
laughed at us as they watched from the bleachers in the gymnasium. It was a teenage band rivalry 


kind of thing, But when my microphone fell over mid-song, Max took pity on me and picked it up, 


MAX GREEN: Ronnie and I were inseparable until he went to prison 


Twas born in a tiny town called Newtown, Ohio, outside of Cincinnati, Its literally a village with 


ive minutes 


2 population under 3,000, It’ possible to drive from one end of town to the other in about 


p places. The closest house sas thro 


We had one stoplight, one gus station, and some mom-and-p 


It wasn't uncommon t0 see Amish 


field, across a creek, and then a walk through a little wooded 


people on horse and buggy on the road. 


My mom got pregnant with me while she was sill in high school and split up with my dad right 


after I was born. Her next husband, my stepdad, moved us to northern Ohio, where he went to col 


h the idea that we'd move 


Once he finished getting his degree, he put applications out in all 50 state 


to the first place to offer him a job, We moved 60 miles west of Las Vegas ro a town called Pahrump, in 
Nevada but adjacent to the Nevada-California border, with around 40,000 people. We were there for a 


rent to a different school in eighth grade, but by my freshman year, 1 


year before we moved to Las Vega 


was at Mojave, where I met Ronnie and Robert. 
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MARX GREEW Ronnie and I figured out we lived in the same ne ighborhood. Whenever we 


met up, we'd always arriv 


ed almost exactly equal distances. The dude made 


me laugh. Tal never met anyone who 


red my ridiculous sense of humor like h 


m. Of course, when we 


realized we have the same birthday, 


ed out about that, too. Considering the randomness of how I 


nded up living in Nevada, its crazy how m 


Ronnie and I gelled. 


The first time I mer hi ich, He just 


id, he didn 


ave me this look, It was like he already 


had my number, like he 


looked through my soul and collected all the information he needed. His dad 


was intimidating, for 


biker who looks like a Hell’ Angel from the movies, Ronnie 


get along 
get along 


pmom. He said shed do things just to bother him, like putting onions in bis 


macaroni and cheese solely because she knew he di 


nt like it 


Td 


ty known Ronnie for maybe a month when I invited him to move in with my mom and me 


in our apartment around the corner from his 


i house. He and Russell were in the middle of some big 


ment. "Hey, Mom, can my friend Ronnie move in with us? His da 


hed him out, 


immediately tight we were 


Mojave was a rough 


‘hool. There was a lovely 


they filmed 


2000 movie Pay It Forward wit 


The troublemakers from nearby schools transferred to ours 


ng after we met that Ronnie stopp 


th fine: Tin not your mom," my mom t 


him. “Bus you're going to have to get a job or at 


an up around the house.” So, heid do odd jobs 


and errands for her as he waited fo 


when I worked my part-time job at Sub 


after school, Ronnie hung out there. I'd m wich or two, and held entertain me with joke 


and stories till my shift ended. 


The kind of mischief we got up t 


first, Wed buy a whole bag of mini Reese Pe 


Buster ¢ ¢ a glass of» 


f ilk in front of both of us, and play chess. The goal was to get as close to 
finishing the entire bag as possible before taking a drink of milk—stupid stuff like that. 
We clicked sa fast and so well, we agreed that whatever we did musically, we would have to be 


together. We were both 


our plans and visions and ready to t 


on the world. 


_ W / 
THE DUST 
MED SETILED 


AFTER ALL THE DUST HAD SETTLED 


"SINK OR SWIM.” FALLING IN REVERSE 2011 


| he day I sold my soul to the Devil, I wasn't in a Satanic church, or the woods, or trying to 
summon the dead. 


I was at Max's mom's house 


We wrote a song about sellin 


1 souls to get on MTV's TRL. with Carson Daly. Max plucked 
a few notes on his bass, and we sang back and forth to each other. “Antichrist, come into my life 
tonight,” I sang, “I want co be famous,” he responded 


TRL, Carson Daly 


Ie was a silly pop-punk song. But this led to a serious conversation. Could the Devil give me 


the fame I sought if | traded my immortal soul? I decided to write 


a contract with 
Old Scratch, 

T bounced ideas off Max, He suggested changes in the wording here and there. | carefully 
arranged it to ensure the Devil couldn't double-cross me. I didn't want Lucifer to have my soul if the 
fame never came to me. We all know the Devil likes to double-cross. 

After I signed the contract, 1 cut my finger open and marked it in blood, Everyone we've told 
this story thinks we've embellished it, but it’s true, The moment after | put my blood on the paper, 


1 massive windstorm blew through the window, shakit 


he blinds. A red light shone in, and then 
he frone door came open as a giant dust devil surrounded the house. Now, it’s common to sce dust 


corms like that in Las Vegas, especially around empty lots with nothing built on them yet. A lot of 


lopment went on in the area. Dirt covering the streetlights outside could account for the red 


ght we 


uv 


But this all happened the moment after I marked the contract in my blood. The wind whipped 
around, making all sorts of noise. We looked at each other, “Holy shit. That worked. Oh my God.” 


We were 


idl, nervous, and excited all at the same time. We dismissed it sometimes, like 
Oh, thar was a crazy coincidence.” Other times, we acknowledged how real it felt. “That's just to0 
much of a coincidence for that to happen right then, at that exact moment. 


The contract stipulated fame must come within a few years. 
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ment of our own with some othe 


pped a single beer. But the guy 


seemed like a lot to us, Kenny had gradua ead, pierced his tongue, and dyed his hair differen 


long, there were burns all over the carpet. Our 


We smoked hookab a lot there, and bef 


rls were coming and the music was always loud 


place became a bit like 


sand Hawaiian Punch, 


was a little bie of weed, but mostly we drank 


ke Blink-182 and Tak 


MAX GREEM: We lik ith 
Back Sunday. s je suggested find it 0 11 Robert Pringle fron 
became Ti ¥ a le, Robert Ortiz, Robert Pr 
Bil A 
} |i They would harmonize and do call-and-response typ 


paper in peoples kitchens and living re cared about doing. When th 


| 

’ We were young slackers, and yet we didn't act ually “slack” ac all, We knew exactly wh 
aa 

/ wanted to do, so we made the best use of our time to get us there. I had my tiny keyboar 
: out of the question in those days, but we played house parties, and the word spread about 


Las Vegas, 
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MAX GREEW- The Orange County band Home Grown, on Drive-Thru Records, u 


favorite of ours 


a 


1en back then, Ronnie was into pushing boundaries and was constantly on the hunt 


for new stuff: When he suggested we get into the screaming vocal 


ing, I was against it. I didn’t hear the 


passion in it, and I thought a lot of it sounded the same and too hard t0 understand. But he insisted on it, 


he branched out stylistically an 


made sure I heard the best bands doing the style 

In those days, when we couch surfed and played with different musicians, we always jammed 
together, and we honestly found a sound that was very much “us,” We weren't aiming ro sound like any 
particular band. Instead, we learned how to bring different things together and make them our own. 
Whatever the boundaries were between subgenres, Ronnie wanted to push them, and so did 1 


True Story caught a little bit of “heat” locally. Robert Pri 


le owned nice gear; Ronnie and 1 


brought enthusiasm, showmanship, and stage presence. We went out there and met people 


The first actual recording Ronnie and I made 


with True Story. The o} 


nal version of the song 
‘Listen Up" came from that session. It was the best-sounding demo in our local scene, and our reputation 
grew. Our songs were pop-punk with an edge. Even if people didn't know the band, they knew Ronnie 
anil me, So, we rode that demo for a while 

However, my girlfriend didn’ like Ronnie, and he was mean 0 her. She ended up hooking up with 


sur other singer, and the whole band fell apart 


Honestly, I thought Max’ gielfriend was a horrible person. I believe I have good discernment; 


Lean size most people up pretty quickly and I saw somethi 


evil in her eyes. I warned Max about 


+. (She later ended up stealing his car and sett 


ig it on fire in the desert.) 

She was obsessed with getting me out of that apartment for some reason; looking 
sack, I believe it was because she knew I could see what she was really all about and it made 
er uncomfortable. 

I came back from a short skateboarding trip to Los Angeles to a bunch of drama with Max's 
Sirlfriend at the center of it. In my absence, they'd gotten my girlfriend over there and told her I 
was cheating on her, which I wasn't, I came home to find my gitlfriend naked in Kenny's bed. May's 
girlfriend was at the center of all of it, I'll never forget the way she smiled at me as it all unfolded. “I 


your dad,” she said. “You're moving ou.” | was so confused by 


c 
Worst of all, Max seemed okay with it. I felt abandoned by Max when he chose them over 


me. I was so hurt and pissed off. Ir turned out there was even a secret band practice without me 


that. (I didn't blame Robert Ortiz; he was younger than us and probably just went along with 
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the majority.) Not they want tc ny girlfriend against me, but they also envied my 


position or soi . to therapy over, [literally talked about it in therapy 


Ic was so devastatin raled out from this relatively stable life paying rent in that 


apartment to couch sur 4s, Thankfully chat situation propelled me forward. I left 


True Story, Max and I became estranged for the first time, but it motivated me, even more, to 


forge ahead, build new friendships, and find other musicians. 


JOE RACER My cow 1 nking with some other friends at an apart 


omplex pool the first time we friends and ended up hanging out often. True 


H 


I met and moved in with another girl, in a different apartment complex, where Kenny no 


lived, too. I seart mushroom running around in the street, tripping. Somehow, | 


connected with a new drummer (mm MySpace?) named Kyle Hogan, another Travis Bath 


wannabe, tall and tattooed. He invited me to a rehearsal space in this giant warehouse shared t 
couple of bands. 
By thar point, I had longer “scene hain,” super-skinny gitl jeans, and a few tattoos. A guy 


named Bruce who hung out there looked at me and declared, “Yeah, you're going to be famou 


Bruce was in a band called Truth In Cliché with a guitar player named Mike Booth, whe 


insanely talented. At thar point all I understood about music was that | liked how it made me 


was enamored with Mikes precision, technicality, and skill asa musician 


Mike watched Kyle and me gether and decided to leave Truth In Cliché and join f 


with us in my new band, Another Great Tragedy. (The funny thing was both bands continued 


practice in that same warehouse ( Mike wrote the riff in what became the song “Not ¢ 


Enough For Truth i ustin and Tony rounded out the group, on bass and 


guitar, respectively 


JOE RACER f ‘om tw Another Gre 


I met Michael “Elvis” Baskette at a different party where Another Great Tragedy played. It was 
a Halloween party and he walked in dressed as Uncle Sam. At that point, hed worked as a producer 


and engineer with Puddle Of Mudd, Chevelle, and Limp Bizkit. 


“You recorded Three Days Grace?” I asked. “I fucking hate that music! hate that kind of 


se he’s a musician as 


music.” It was a rude thing to say. | offended him, which makes sense, beca 


well, with all of the requisite intense feelings and emotions that come along with it. 


He told me later that his wife intervened 

She was like, “You need to record this guy. He's star 

I tried cocaine for the first time around this period. At first, I didn’t feel anything. Then I did 
a second line. I really felt that one. And once I'd put that in my nose, it became easier to snort, well, 
anything, That's not ro say cocaine agreed with me — I enjoyed it for the first ten minutes every 
time, then I became incredibly paranoid, “I'm a terrible person! Everyone hates me! I should kill 


myself” It was a horrible experience every time I did it, honestly. But everyone liked it, so, | must 


have liked it somehow, right? I mean, 1 was a dr 
[es true what they say — cocaine is more of a party drug, heroin is more of a “sit by yourself, 


ray; cocaine just made them all 


alone” kind of lifestyle experience. Heroin took the bad feelings 


worse. As | came down, all of these awful things came to the surface. Every time, I told myself, “I'm 
never doing this again. This makes me feel terrible!” Either cocaine lied to me about who I was, o I 
was in denial; either way, I didn't really want to figure that one out. { never liked i 

The songs | recorded with Elvis were “Listen Up,” “As You're Falling Down,” “Not Good 
Enough For'Truth in Cliché,” and “Makeup.” I tracked in one of his upstairs bedrooms while he 
engineered and mixed downstairs. But the band itself didn't last long. 

Mike did a lot of cocaine. He wasn't abusive or anything, but he was high all the time. Justin 


was on psychiatric medication. He and his brother rold a lot of crazy stories about things they did. 


ay was probably the most “normal” guy in the band. But he would leave his dog in a cage all day 


that was too small, with no food or water. I fed the dog some bologna once. Tony came home 
and was pissed off that I took his food from the fridge to give the dog; he grabbed me by the throat 
punched him. 1 called him “Tony Bologna” after that 

Our friend Nick Rich saw me punch Tony, He was like, “He deserved that, but you should 


So, I grabbed all my stuff from the house and left. I don't know how I thought a band could 


with all of these personality types. Mike would never respond until it was like six o'clock at 


Twas raging, too, with my loud personality. Kyle wasn't that great of a drummer and was just 


ike a giant kid. 


SV 
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d teak 
because the drummer wanted to be 


7 Great Tragedy demo hame, the first 


Mike found a new drummer, whose name escapes me. Jeff Dixon came in on bass. I sn 


meth with our new guitar player, Robert. We stayed up for days. Mike was much older thas 


bur Rok 
bur Robert wa 


gical liar, Like, the kin 


und MY age, so we started ro hang out more. Unfortunately, the guy 


of a ps 


f person who told huge, impossible stories. I fired hir 
the band. 

‘We practiced at this monthly rehearsal studio in Las Vegas called The Alamo Rehearsal 
Studios. Their website claims, “The Alamo has a distinct vibe character, and history,” but In 
Just remember it as really filthy. I went to the Alamo one day and all of th stuff was gone 
packed up his gear and taken it elsewhere, I was like, “Oh, okay, se Another Great Traged 


Whatever.” I was disappointed and bummed that he lefe the k and like that, but it wasn't go 


deter me for very long. (Mike later joined the band ¢ ‘old, whom Elvis recorded. He's on th 


album, A Different Kind of Pain, Afer that 


was in Smile Empty Soul, from California 


hort time. I don't know i 


he’s still playing music now 


I really lived in the moment then, which can be a ble sing and a curse, All I cared at 


whatever was tight in front of me, which is probably one of the easons I did drugs, I didi 


about my future, for better or worse, or what might await me around the corner. 


reconnected with Kenny. I slept on his couch, Weld finished the Another Great 


demo before the band fell apart, so I played it for Kenny and some other people, We we 


cestasy, so we liked it even more, I remember Kenny's gielfrien 


was like, “Keep playing 


Enough For Truth In Cliché” over and over one night because of the ecstasy. She conn 


something in that song, the note choices, or a certain overall vibe maybe 


Max didn't have anywhere to live, either. He started come around Kenny's pla 


became friendly again. Max and I promised we 


uld keep Kenny's apartment stocke 


he would let the two of us stay there with him. We went to grocery stores in the midd! 


and filled up hand baskets. “You take lanes one through ten and I'll take the rest of th 
grabbed as much stuff as we could ft then kicked open the fire exit and ran. Sometir 
waited for us in a getaway ear. Other times, we were an foot the whole way weaving 
"partment complexes still under construction to throw store employees and security g 
dcery store bandits”! 


trail. We even made the local news. We were the fack; 


Eventually, the guy’s lease expired, and he quit the band around the same time. Max and 
I needed a place to stay one night and decided to check out the old apartment and broke in. 
The electricity was off. We couldn't steal groceries from the stores in that area anymore, so we 
rummaged through the cabinets, searching for any food that may have been left behind. We found 


ald, nasty potatoes and cooking oil. We fried them up. I spilled some hor grease on the counter, 


which bubbled up and caught fire. We were both high and drunk and felt invincible. We lived in 
consequence-free fantasy land. 

As the countertop warped from the hot pan, the plate caught fire. When we poured water 
on it, the flames rose higher. I grabbed a towel to extinguish it before it could get any more out of 
control. Max grabbed my arm, and in the most serious manner, he said, “Let it burn,” | laughed 
my ass off, It was just our style of humor. When the plate shattered from the heat, Max said, “Yeah, 


we should put this our.” I mean, we didn't want to die in that apartment. Even if "Grocery Store 


Bandits Dead In Fire” is kind of a great headline 


MAX GREEN: Work kept me busy, Ronnie and | were estranged, and he befriended some 


other, older people, dudes who were all tattooed and whatnot, The demos he made with Elvis, including 


the re-recorded "Listen Up,” were incredible 


Word traveled fast about the Another Great Tragedy demo because the quality of it was just 
insane, especially for Las Vegas back then. I called Robert Ortiz around this time and cold him I 
thought Robert Pringle was a terrible singer and playing with him wouldnt go anywhere. “Do you 


really want to keep playing with those guys? 


1¢ 10 the Sante 


ROBERT ORTIZ Mc 


drive-in where:I worked! so ask me to join. 


Ronnie, and Ronnie’ girlfiiend, Whitney Long 


We met guitarist Omar Espinosa in 2004, I believe through MySpace. Guitarist Monte Bryan 
Money was the last to reach our. I don't even know how he got our phone numbers. Ir didn't occur 
to me at the time, but the strength of the demo I made with Elvis is what drew people either back 


in my orbit oF to me in the first place, 
Escape ‘The Fate practiced together for the first time across the street from Little Darlings. We 


could see the strip club while we played. Omar was so good. I remember falling in love. Robert, 


Max, Omar, Monte, were all good. I was so excited to have great musicians. 


I thought, “This is going to be fucking sick. 


33 


Once Escape The Fate was off the ground. 


the band. My girlfriend, Whitney, let bod 
computer. We used it constant ing abc 
Understandably, we frustrated Whitney by 
out other bands, worked 


We watch 


our MySpace f 


d many bands, we 


other bands were afraid vo do or might've 


toa lot of shows, tried to meet like-minded peor 


ai from California, 


ase three 


ums On 


Max and I spent all day every day promoting 


stay at her condo. She had a nice place, with 


Escape The Fate online to anyone who would li 


puter all the time. We searc 


le, and researched, 


An: 


he was stupid, we did ir, just co be louder and 


more visible than them. Most people wore the big skate pants at the time. We wore tight pan 


eyeliner and took these coo 


We made flyers, built ied te 


full of confetti and dumped them in front of the electric fa 


venues for this kind of music, so we constant 


recorded with Elvis helped increase the bu: 


MAX GREEW- The first time that 1 f 


ETE" on their hands. | old-out shi 


Different people from smaller record labe 


a matter of meeting people and asking them to 


figure out Photoshop. We brought shopping t 


on stage when we played. Gett 


us play. There were only a f 


1 our MySpace page 


om that held maybe 250 people and look 
could save a little bit of money, Once 


mo. Omar knew a produ 


ff We set out ro 


Great Tragedy stuff into a single demo anc 


nother band with an in 


Js wrote to us on MySpace, One of them 


» sushi and paid the check with a hundred-dollar bill. “If you guys sign with us, 


Where that came from.” We were already savvy enough to know when someone bullshitted us. We 
responded to and talked with some of the other folks on the phone, but nothing ever panned out. 


Half the time, they were just wannabes or people just straight up pranking us. 


MAX GREEN When someone me 


kept writing. I figured there was no way the o 


to be Brett Gurew 


1 blew it off. But he 


h would sit there messaging litle 


old Max Green on MySpace to talk about my band. It had to be fake. Maybe an assistant would reach 


but not the actual label owner. We were act dio with Ryan Ba 


er in California when 
Lashed everyone in the room, "Does anybody know who Breet Gurewitz is? Does he really own Epitaph 
Records?" Ryan Baker knew 

ROBERT OPTT2: Ronnie had to pivot just a bie when it became The Fate, with the 


side of things merging with the Blink-182 


suff he liked. Combining 


se elements, we 


didn't realize a new subgenre came together. It started with some bands just before us, too: we adjusted 


en further when we heard Underoath, and we even had a keyboard player for a short time, Carson 


llen. Underoath was heavy but hooky, and that’ where we could kind of meet in the middle. Ronnie 


knew how to find beauty in any genre of music 


Sweden's Refused, on Epitaph, as well as Orange County's Thrice, and Florida's Underoath, 


re game changers, I'd never heard that style of intense screaming before, nor like that, anyway. 


three bands moved me in a revelatory kind of way. It was a transformative moment for 


musical identity. Thrice completely blew my mind; then I saw the video for “New Noise” by 


Refused. The band had already split up, but everything about their album The Shape Of Punk To 
me was genius. 
‘Of course, I can't talk about music withour talking about skateboarding. Remember, | wore 
ar my Rancid tape while skating. There is a well-documented connection between music and 


deateboarding, and as a sk of the 


er, new music continually crossed my radar. I was a big 


us Piss Drunx skate crew, who named themsely 


fier a line in the Notorious B.1.G. song 
y and Bullshit.” They lived in Huntington Beach, California, not far from the rest of the dudes 


Birdhouse Skateboards team (and Thrice) 


I discovered “skinny” jeans, which were made for girls, through skateboarding culture, well 


hey were popular in “the scene.” I realize people wore tight pants beforehand, for decades, 
wt i punk and hardcore, let alone hip-hop, huge pants were still very much in style. Or boot-cut 


hung over the shoe 
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Whenever I met a new girl, I'd raid her closet for her jeans. I'm not saying I did it “first” in 
scene, but I was for sure ahead of the curve, The Orange County metalcore band Eighteen Visions 
did it before other hardcore bands, but I wasn’t familiar with them yet. 

There's a long tradition of makeup, glam, and trashy street fashion in rock n’ roll, Métley 
Criie, Poison, all of those “hair” bands drew inspiration from Alice Cooper, the New York Dolls, 
and T. Rex 

Avenged Sevenfold, Black Veil Brides, Motionless In White — there are always a handful 
of bands who stand apare with a flashicr style than what the hardcore and punk scenes generally 
welcome, We all adapt the images thar inspired us to our tastes and ultimately encourage more 
bands, My style is constantly evolving, 

Since Falling In Reverse began, I've looked like a cross between Joan Jett and Randy “Mac 
Man” Savage, worn streetwear, throwback ’90s grunge outfits. I noticed several bands picking up 
things | introduced to “the scene,” but usually after I already moved on, anyway. (A couple o| 
singers are particularly hilarious because they trash how I look, then copy me a year or two late 

Las Vegas, of course, is known for its flashy, extravagant exterior and seedy underside, whic 
lends itself well ro rock ’n! roll. Sin City is the place where Elvis Presley languished in his dru 
jumpsuit years, and Tupac Shakur was shot to death shortly after Mike Tyson's final heavyweig) 
championship victory. There are showgirls and strippers, wedding chapels, and lounge singers. 

hter fronted Vinnie Vincent Invasion in the '80s, then formed 
Slaughter with Dana Strum. These days, we associate Las Vegas with Imagine Dragons and Fi 
Finger Death Punch, who achieved massive success, But Slaughter was the city’s most promin 
tock export for decades until the arrival of The Killers 


The Las Vegas rock scene owes a lot to ‘The Killers, who are partially responsible for us g 


signed, indirectly, because people started looking toward our city for new music after they ble 


The Killers passed out demo versions of “Mr. Brightside” at their local shows. 2004's Gra 
nominated Hot Fuss sold millions of copies around the world. Both Escape The Fate and Par 
The Disco formed the same year; Brendon Urie started out playing Blink-182 covers, just lik 
Panic! gor their demo to Pete Wentz from Fall Out Boy and signed to his label before they'd 
played a show. 

4 Fever You Can't Sweat Out dropped in September 2005, the same month we won a r 
station contest judged by My Chemical Romance. Wed submitted a song to X107.5, whic 


‘Chem chose from a slew of other local hopefuls. People misunderstand the history ~ My ¢ 


Romance didn't get us signed. Brett Gurewitz learned about Escape The Fate without them. But 
don't get me wrong, we were stoked about the opportunity to open their local show. In fact, when 1 
heard the news, | fell on the floor with excitement. 


My Chem headlined, with Alkaline Trio and Reggie And The Full Effect in support 
We pla 


ved first on the bill. It was a big stage. We did well enough. It was a really good day 
Vl never forget 


We wanted to say thank you to the band for choosing us. So, in our young naivety, we kind of 
barged into one of the dressing rooms. We walked in on My Chemical Romance singer Gerard Way 
who was ill thac night, as someone helped him into his stage clothes. His arms were outstretched, 


like a crucifixion pose, as his vest and these other black layers were put on him. 


He saw us in the doorway and did not look happy about it 


MAX GREEN. We opened the door, he looked a: 


mediately shut the door and walked away, repeating, “oh my God. oh my God” under my breath, 


ith his pants around his knees, and I 


We ran into guitarist Frank lero later. He was very nice 


MAX GREEN We also bumped into Gerard br 


and that opened up. We just wanted to 


ther, bassist Mikey Way, “Hey, we've in that 


y thank you.” He didn’t say much; 1 think he was sick, too, I 
snember him sniffling, But he said something friendly, like, “Ob, no problem. You guys are good.” He 
mar nice. And then, after the show, Robert 


and 


finally met Gerard, properly. He thanked us for playing 


d gave us a little inspirational speech. Heid also shouted us out on stage and took pictures with us. Even 


re lead singer of a huge multiplatinum band, he didn't shoo us off or anything, He was very cool t0 us. 


A teenage fan sent Omar a MySpace message, claiming his aunt worked at Epitaph, asking 
Fhe could send her one of our songs. Of course, Omar said yes, but none of us thought much of 
« after that. Before long, somebody claiming to be Brett Gurewitz started blowing up my phone 

Sought it was a prank, so I kept hanging up on him. Eventually, he sent Sue Lucarelli from the 
Abel to sce us, then flew out to Vegas himself to watch us play at the two-story cafe and pool hall 


an's, on the corner of Fremont Street and Las Vegas Boulevard. 


We met with Epitaph a lot, building a relationship. We became friends before any serious 


sations about signin; 


They wanted us to play outside of Nevada, so we booked shows in 


fornia and Utah. After we landed the My Chem show, they came fully onboard. Ryan Baker 
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knew about Epitaph's interest since Max mentioned it in the studio and managed to get us in sc 


kind of a contract. Thankfully, Brett arranged to buy out his producer deal for us. It was crucial 
because when Elvis did that favor for me with the earlier demo, I promised him our first album 
We gor signed. 

We were excited to be on Epitaph, and the feeling was mutual. “I thought they were re 
good, instantly,” Brett recalled in a May 2006 Las Vegas Weekly article, “I think they're going 


be huge. They're so rockir songs are so catchy. I think it’s the new rock sound, It h. 


punk-rock energy, but it has the sophistication and sexiness of ’80s hair metal, which is a coe 


dangerous combination 


Epit xtremely proud to announce the signing of the gified 


hardcore group ESCAPE THE FATE! The ba urrensly tracking in the studio with Michae 
Bask lle, Puddle of Mudd, Iggy iva) for an EP due out in summer 2006, as 1 


full-length due out later in the 


Hailing from L band has garnered quite a reputation 


explosive live shows and uncompromising very short time, ESCAPE THE FATE hi 
aa level of suecess that ha weds of several thousand fans on multiple occasion 
centered around a My Chemical Romance concert promoted by X107.5 (the local Infinity « 
station). Hopeful bands were to submit one song, and the winner would be hand-picked by t 
ESCAPE THE FATE was chosen as the winner and subsequently shared the stage with My ( 
Romance, Alkaline Trio, and Reggie And The Full Effect — in fr cond of several thousand 

Drawing their influences from a huge cross-section of bands, such as Underoath, Atreyu 
Dying, Metallica, Guns N’ Re ged Sevenfold, From First To Last and many 


labeling this band is next to impossible. Their unique 


that is distilled down to one thing: pure energy!" Epitaph Records press release, Decembe 


An article published in the Las Vegas Review-Journal described me as “caffeine incarr 
of energy” with a “madman’s laugh.” (Perhaps they were too polite to say “cocaine”?) I told 
we aimed to bring back the style of bands like Matley Criie. They quoted Brett saying, 

come across a new group with more potential to be huge than these guys.” The article no 


Epitaph broke The Offspring and Rancid and that Brett doubled our original contractual 


Iget co work with Elvis, whose credits included Stone Temple Pilots, Pop, and Ch 


The “situations” surrounding all but the sound of Escape The Fate became the stuff of 


sensationalized lore, Still, it’s imj 


prtant to remember that it started with she music and Dying Is Your 


Latest Fashion is the only album featur 


he band’s classic lineup. We poured every ounce of our 


ambition, passion, and bravado into it 
On Dying ls Your Latest Fashion, we sought to surpass the metalcore and screamo of the time 


with a statement to rival the grandest work of the hard rock heroes of previous generations, guided 


yrically by hip-hop and punk style self-examination, My sing/scream approach demonstrated some 
nuanced vulnerability, clawing from beneath the machismo and venom of songs like "Not Good 
Enough For‘Truth In Cliché” and “When I Go Out, I Wane To Go Out On A Chariot Of Fire 

The album's best-known track, the celebration of unashamed hedonism that is “Situations,” is at 67 


million YouTube views with its Van Halen-inspired music video as of summer 2022 


Max and I had most of those songs together before we found the rest of the band. Once the 


full lineup materialized, we got in the garage, rehearsed what weld worked on, and added new ideas, 


Over the next few years, the ensuing transformations within the band eventually resulted in Robert 


becoming the last man standing in ETE) 


MAX GREEM Ronnie loved to be very hands-on, I remember countless times when he tried to 


wndl out the songs inside his he 


l, with his mouth, and we wouldn't under 


d. So, hed put th 


mand flip it upside down since he 


left-handed and kind of strum out what he was 


inking, trying to 


play whatever riff he had in mind. 


We listened a lot to Underoath’s The Changing of Times and. Theyre Only Chasing Safety, Senses 


Fall's Let It Enfold You, and The Juliana Theory. On the heavier side, we loved As | Lay Dying’s 


ws Are Security. We even played a couple of As | Lay Dying covers in the beginning. But when 


mie to songwriting, we never wanted to sound like this or that band specifically. We carefully 


died pigeonholing ourselves co any specific scene or subg 


nre. Other bands undoubtedly 


fluenced us, but the ultimate goal was to make music that made us happy. We knew that if we 
ked it, and believed in it, then other people would get on board with it, too. 

We hooked up with Elvis in Virginia Beach toward the end of 2005, in the wintertime. 

as cold and windy. ‘The home studio where he lived and worked had a great view of the ocean 
# back patio, and a wooded area in front of it, There were televisions in every bedroom, with a ton 
channels, so we watched a lot of Playboy TV. But, aside from occasional trips to the grocery of 


movies, there wasn't much to do except focus on the recordings, about 13 songs in total 
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Afier we finished tracking each day, the boredom of the evenings led to some of our usual 


well-intended shenanigans. One night, we started a hole behind the studio, in the sand, 


He lit his hands on fire 


few thi 


just ro see how deep we could make it. Max and I filme 


After completion of the drums and bass, we holed up i 


¢ of our little video foot 


for the sa 
bedrooms because there were mics all over the living room, and we had co keep kind of quiet 


once walked in on Max, his face covered in shaving cream, talking to himself in the mirror, W 


both burst our laughing 


We did 


ate Max and my shared birthday. Elvis gave each 


out on December 15 t 
us.a bottle and some cash. A few strippers followed us to a party afterward, with cocaine and t 


| all around 


ion in thos 


The Dead and Dying Is Your Latest F 


We completed Theres No Symp 


| same sessions and worked out which tracks would go on which release, We decided the EP ar 
album should share a couple of the same songs. We thought they made sense with the rest of 


cet into the album faster if they were already familiar with ¢ 


album, and we knew kids cou 
the track 


Warped Tour revealed their 2006 lineup in March 2006, set to include Escape The Fate f 


very first time, alongside our Epitaph labelmates in From First To Last, Motion City Soundt 


Bouncing Souls, and | Am Ghost. Various dates of the tour, which ran from mid-June to 1 


inst, Gym Cla 


| August, included Underoath, AFI, 30 Seconds To Mars, Paramore, Rise 


18 Visions, and Thursday 


| It felt like all my dreams were on the verge of coming true. The drugs were there for th 


celebration, or mourning, or desperation, Whatever feelings I had at any given moment, dru 


} them remporaily. I should have focused on the excitement around signing to Epitaph, mak 
first album, playing increasingly bigger shows. But often, I dedicated most of the day to find 

Max and I might be the most articulate, intelligent, well-mannered people in some s 

bur there is something inside of us, an obsessive nature, always threatening to take contro 

At first, I was obsessed with making myself known. | believe I was despondent because mi 

: wasn't there for me, and I didn't feel like I fit in with peers, but it was a subconscious sad 


I didn't feel awkward anymore. I didn’t feel “less than” others. And eventuall 


I did dru 


| the point where I didn't feel anythi 


MAX GREEN. A: first, it almost felt like putting on a suit of armor. Drugs made me feel 


stronger. I could talk to girs. 1 fele invulnerable 


April 11, 2006, we played a free show at the Knitting Factory in L.A. with the band Vanna 
who, like us, released their debut EP on Epitaph that year. Most of the labels staff came to the show: 
But as victorious as the Knitting Factory gig felt, I could have never predicted what was in store, just 
around the corner, a few weeks larer. What happened in the Nevada desert changed my life in every 
possible way. 


Ie would haunt me forever, 


ae er: 
ee 
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THE TIDE IS RISING HIGH 


“REVERSE THIS CURSE.” ESCAPE THE FATE. 2006 


—— 


y) 


e 1 left prison, I began to channel my inner rage into positive things, as often as possible 
without drugs clouding my mind. But there is that something in: 


control, especially when I see people that I care about threatened or disrespected. 


de me that I can't always 


Iwas young, swallowing handfuls of pills, and cocky, and I couldnt stop myself from 
overreacting, I agreed to meet Marcel Colquitt in a remote area of North Decatur Boulevard, near 


h School, to settle a “dispute” between us with our fists 


Shadow Ridge H 


Marcel’s girlfriend fele disrespected by Max. Insults exchanged on MySpace quickly descended 


into a war of words between rival groups of former friends and our wo bands, Escape The Fate and 


See Thru. Matcel’s band played the Mojave High School talent show in 2002, just a month after 


started learning guitar. | suppose we shared that same drive and the same dream to front rock 


We had big personalities and were both loved by our friends. We also knew how to take that 


harisma into a dark place when we got angry 


L always stood up for Max. If someone wanted to hurt him, they had to come thr 
se like brothers. I grew up around the outlaw biker culture, and my friends are my family 
Marcel and his brother, Michael Colquitt, harassed us by phone. It culminated with threats 
come to my house and murder me. They called me a pussy and a coward. When they said they 
sould come over and shoot me, I challenged them to meet elsewhere instead. | was ready to get this 


Seel over with once and for all. Marcel used to be my friend, but by this point, I wanted to kick 


sured he wouldn't come alone, so I brought a few friends for protection: my buddy Chase 


¢ and his two cousins, Jack and Joseph. Marcel arrived with his brother, a friend named 


Sechacl Cook, and several others, I brought brass knuckles. Some had baseball bats. 


The whole situation was so fucking stupid at the very beginning. I remember Max looking at 


te computer. "Dude, check this out! They're talking shit!” MySpace was all the rage. It was how 


promoted themselves, how people met each other worldwide, how relationships began and 


1d sometimes, how fights erupted. Before Facebook, Twitter, and Instagram, MySpace was 


cnew. Max showed me some posts from Marcel’s gitlfri 


I thought she was in retrospect, it was probabl 


nothing more than Escape The Fa ce quickly than See Thru. Typical local 


beef bullshir. At first, | was s, Max? |. it alone 


He 


as insistent saying, About m 


sa dozen aca time. The more I rea 


{ swallowed about 40 pills. a day back « 


about the b: 


st what they were sayin} 


the more infuriared 1 becam are so much 


| or me, but about Max Friends, just like my dad was protective of his bik 
1! brothers and Anthony and 1y what Marcel said that set me 
| the beginning 
, h 
} answer these f 
1 hack angry responses. “Fuck off, leave us alone stop talki 


| It was Mar br They said they were going to come over tO 7 
| and shoot me. I thought ro myse sre children in this house, They cast come her 
offered to meet up with them instead. and Chase saved our lives that da 


NOE: RACER: Chae an seared in maria when we 867 So, weve 


were afraid or in 


el and Ronnie 


60s Crips, we were told. 


enumbered.” There were several me of them than 


| was like, “Shit. We are way 


10 visible, so we dro 


ck down. The high school was 


of us. Buc I was (00 p 


dirt road to get a bit further a ying eyes, One of Marcel’s crew gave chase. F 


out to face the 


stopped a 


JOE RACER 


out of his pants, As I leaned against the car, he stuck the gun in my face. Ronnie and my little brother 


ducked for cover behind the truck like anyone should. As Michael Colquitt stood direcely in front of me, 


pointing the gun in my face, I didn't have that opportunity 


n at Chas 


Chase appeared with my HK-USP40. Michael points the g 


and I grabbed it, trying 


10 wrestle it from his hands, I threw my shoulder into his elbow, keeping the barrel pointed at the ground 


with all my might. I punched and kicked him as we struggled, but he didn't let go, As we wrestled for 


the gun, Michael Cook attacked me from behind. As Cook punched and kicked me, Colquitt fired two 


rounds into the ground. I tried to keep leverage on the weapon. 


The first bullet sounded like it whizzed right by my ear. As they wrestled each other for the 
gun, it went off again. 
I fele frozen as if I couldn't move. 1 thought Joe took wo shots to the stomach. I was in utter 


disbelief. ‘The firearm Chase retrieved from the truck, at the sight of the revolver, belonged to Joe 


JOE RADEPR: Chase shot both Cook and Michael Colquitt 


Cook fell to the ground, laying in the sand, violently convulsing 


JOE RADE All I knew at the moment was that I was alive, and Marcel's brother, while 
wounded, still had bis revolver. I managed to get the gun away from him finally. The other guys couldn't 
believe I wasn't shot. We didn't know who else may be there or what weapons might come out, so we piled 
back into the truck and took off as fast as possible. We didn't “flee the scene"; we fled for our lives. We 


walled 911 and told them we needed an ambulance and the cops 


Joe fired some warning shots into the air as we drove away to scare them off from following 
us, though he doesn't remember it, and we argue about that detail to this day. Once we got back 


g to the scene, "Dude, We have to either 


oon the street, we saw all these unmarked cop cars racir 


ys insisted 


start driving to Mexico ot pull over and call the police immediately,” I said. The other g 
calling the cops was the right thing to do. “We should call the police, right now: and tell them 
exactly what happened. ‘Those guys tried to fucking kill us! 

We stopped in the parking lot of a CVS Pharmacy on the corner of West Ann Road and 
North Decatur Boulevard. Chase called 911 and told them hed shor owo people in self-defense 


He detailed all the circumstances to the operator and gave our exact location. He also made sure 
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Department were first to arrive 


» cops who took our story left, th 


sounded like self-defense, and 


rers. They completely flipped th 
of us on our knees in the CVS 5 
fred me off the ground by my el 
at seat and began to grill me. “Sc 


heck the gun, He wouldn't f 


6 told them about the br 


¢ looked 


Someone di¢ 


here they kept tellin 


me to say Chase went there to shoot people, and there was no way I would say that bec 


firearm was in the car 


rue, We went there to fight with our fists. Joe's li 


Because weld arranged the fight, they charged Marcel and me as co-defendants. But before he 


ver stood trial, Marcel took his own life. Despite everything that happened between us leading up 


to thar day in the desert, I was devastated by his suicide. It was September 19, 2007, the day after 


his 22nd birthday, Absolutely horrendous. 


Initial ch: 


ges against Michael Colquitt and Chase were dropped. At first, detectives asked 


Jefense. According to an 


rosecutors to charge Chase with murder. Bur it was a clear case of s 


rerview given by an assistant district attorney to a Las Vegas news station, the decision nor to 


person. The death of Michael Cook, only 18 


nge Chase wasn't made lightly, nor by a si 


srs old, was undeniably tragic, as was Marcel's subsequent suicide. We all made stupid 


at led us to the desert that day, no doubt, Nevertheless, my friends saved my life, and for that. 
m thankful 
My dad and I weren't speaking much then. I believe hed gone to Kansas to mediate som 


sreycle club-related issues for Anthony. When I called and told him what happened, he asked 
Did you pull the trigger? No? Then you have nothing to worry about, Ronnie 
Brett took a much harsher stance. "You were involved in a fucking shooting? He wa: 
standably incredulous, He’ a friend and mentor, bur he’s also a businessman, He invested 
in Escape ‘The Fare, in me, financially and personally. Even a punk label is still a business, | 
sould have reacted the same way if | were in his positior 
A recovering addict himself, Brete knew my drug use was out of control, After my arrest 
found a criminal defense lawyer for me, someone whose client list read like a “who's-who" of 
pers, rock stars, and professional athletes, including Shaquille O'Neal, Britney Spears, Pari 
Vince Neil, and many more. Brett is there for me time and time again, even when | know 


et bim down. 


he days and weeks that followed, I dug myself into a deeper hole of depre 


.¢ me nearly as quickly as the 


so erase the grief and sadness, which threatened to overcom 


gees themselves. I felt as if a dark presence or aura began to envelop 


i myself back in handcuffs not long afterward 
girlfriend at the time, Whitney, refused to take me to a house where | could score more 


We argued, She pulled up to a 


f the passenger seat of her car, as we drove, I became ang! 


Sepebe. and I stormed out of her car, throwing a full Slurpee in my wake. Two cops nearby saw 


the Slurpee splatter on the ground and switched the siren on. They got out of their car and aske 


me a few polite questions. 
I’m just a lite upset,” | insisted. In a very casual fashion, the cops told me they were 


to search me. It only took a few seconds to discover the ecstasy and Oxy in my pockets. Th 


both smiled. 
Are these your... vitamins?” one of them joked, tossing the drugs on the hood of the p 


car, I glared at Whitney because, for some stupid reason, I blamed her. Suddenly, she storme¢ 
cop car, grabbed the pills, and took off running! She wasn't even high herself. She didn’ use d 


and desperately wanted me to stop. And yet, in the heat of the moment, she put herself in je 


to protect me 
The two cops gave chase and ¢ 


her in, but they refused! (I suppose this is whar they mean by “white privil 


Brett agreed to bail me our, with one condition. 

Thad to go to rehab. 

Ic didn't faze me. I figured, “How bad could it be 

And guess who Brett tasked with getting me to the rehab facility? Max Green! In Bre 
defense, my behavior was so over the top, avershadowed Max's problems. He's a 
sneakier drug abuser. He projected a calm, respectable, reasonable image. Brett trusted hit 
me to rehab in San Diego. The night before we left, | asked Max, “Want to stop at our dr 
house first 

Max and I spent all night getting fucked up. That night became a week getting high 
before I ever checked in to the fa 

I was miserable in rehab. Max helped me smuggle drugs inside. I didn’t want to stor 
high, and I thought rehab was a cult. I've never liked the whole 12-step approach to re 
at it’s very effective for some people, but I don't like the en 


It’s not for me. | appreciate th: 


organization of it or the idea of following all these rules. 


After my arrest for possession and the possible felonies from the incident in the d 


over me, the court ordered I remain in the state of Nevada. My attorney argued that Td 


able to tour to carn a living, to no avail. I became more embittered, which made me mc 
Fuck thist Catch me if you can! I'm going to do whatever the fuck I want. Let's get hig’ 


Epitaph released There For The Dead on March 23, 2006, less than 


the March 6 event. Considering what happened, the EP title looked to be in bad taste 


The title of the EP 


titled it well before the death of Michael Cook. CDs were already at the plant 
as an unfortunate coincidence 
We spent the summer of 2006 on Vans Warped Tour for the first time, with a lineup that 


Against. In October, we played the Bamboozle 


included Paramore, Gym Class Heroes, and Rise 


| in New Jersey. 


Leff festival in California and the Saints and Sinners Fe: 


Each new watermark of success for us seemed inexorably linked to tragedy, whether something 


mn my past resurfaced in my psyche or something in the present came to light. Our debut al 


ie, Dying Is Your L 


+ Fashion, is from a lyric in the song “Situations.” Wheels were in motion 


ah arework and promotional materials several months before the album arrived on September 26, 


n advance, ended up being one week to the date after Marcel's 


96. The street date, planned long 


wicide. My dark cloud worsened, 


ma 
WT TS 


DARLING, WHAT IS GOING ON? 


We feel that in order for the band to move forward. 


the only possible way, will have to be without him. 


The reasons as to why are very personal. Just know 


that we still love him, and we wish him all the best 


of luck in the future. We need a new lead singer 


and we need one now, If you think it could be you 


and want to audition here's what to do... There is 


4 myspace account on our Top 8 called ‘Escape The 


Fate Submissions.’ Post everything there! We will be 


king for everything from YouTube videos to demos 


from your old bands to MP3s and anything you can 


do to let us hear what you got 


ESCAPE THE FATE OFFICIAL STATEMENT, SEPTEMBER 2006 


—— em 


M: lawyer successfully pushed my court appearances back. Sure, I knew I wasnt supposed 
to leave the state of Nevada, but I needed to eat and play nusic was the only way I 


new how to do that. Its not like we were rich — far from it, But I had no ather job prospects. Who 


would hire a tattooed junkie facing jail time? 


teen Visions added 


Rumors abounded that I'd left or been kicked out of the band. When Fig! 
eo their December tour dates, which took us up the West Coast and into the Midwest, we wrote 
che announcement: “Oh and yes, Ronnie is back! 

I? Hell? 


Open to interpretation, | suppose 


Back from where? Rehab? Ja 


Fuse TV premicred the video for “Not Good Enough For Truth In Cliché” on their Oven Fresh 


sseram in February 2007, which marked the official television debut for Escape The Fate. didnt 


great experience actually making the music video. I was fresh from rehab, a potential prison 


«hanging over me like a cartoon anvil, and | assumed everyone at Epitaph probably hated me 
We spent February and March on the Epitaph Tour 2007, with The Matches, I Am Ghost 
sed The Higher 
Tried to sneak drugs onto that tour. I overdid everything, so even trying to be clean and 
sober I drowned myself in coffee. While it seemed like I was Public Enemy No. 1 to everybody, the 


see eas a success regardless. 


MAX GREEN Afier we signed to Epitaph, it 


se ads record deal, we were still nobodies in the grand scheme of things. The Match 


like starting all over, Because even though 


adlined, and 


1 in the direct support slot. There were some shows where a lot of kids would leave after we 


nes formed at our merch booth, with nobody left in front of the stage watching the rest of the 


4 very positive sign that things were on the way up. 


wb 


dda replacement. ‘The bus co 
shared a bus with I Am ¢ 


bands worth of kids par 


B0BEY SCHIBENS(: | 


MAX GREEN: | w 


we need someone to do this tou 


he was 


Iungry to bust my ass and lear 


of their minds, but I 


wr ut theyid just fired their tour manager, so they 


ead me wit 


doing utr, all for about $140 a week. Tin a teenager 


in the driver’ seat, w up on drugs. But I thought they 


sod people. They were like a 


ed like he was in Twisted Sister, when 


rhe van, he rapped alon 


We received our first real publishing checks during that tour. Because I wrote most of the 


es, mine was a bit Jarger than everyone else's check. Max and I cashed our checks, and rather 


deposit the money into a bank, we just walked around with the cash 


grand in a brown, 


ape. One night, I locked my dr 


to retrieve them. Now 


ve this publishing money, plus like 30 grand form merch, parked at these sketchy venues in 


an with a broken window. One night, as we drove to another city, I started pulling hundred. 


ar bills our of my brown en 


ype and just throwing them our the window 


MAX GREEN: Bobby was like our third Musketee 


wipid shit we did. Look, when we die, all well have ave our mem Thats the only thing we take 

wie Holding hundred-dallar bills out the window was stupid but thrilling. I lit xome of them on fire 
T saw people do that in the movie 

meta very young Andy Biersack for the first time when we went through Ohio with 


For My Valentine, He rook a phe 


with me which is out th 


n the Internet 


quick moment 


Like that tour manager for The Matches, sor 


the guys in Bullet For My Valentine seemeé 


ned by our momentum. My bad reputation, coupled with people showing up for us just as 


as they were there for them, made them kind of hate us. I watched them from the balcony at 


jow in Arizona, Fans saw me up there and started chant 


g “Ronnie! Ronnie! Ronnie!” during 


n 


I didn't stand up or otherwise egg the crowd on when they started doing that, In fact 
| fele awkward, given thar Bullet was performing. But their band got mad at me as if I'd 
insulted them. 

They were never nice co me. I tried to smooth things over; I even brought a bottle of 
champagne to them, and they refused to take it. One of their techs offered to bring me onte 
bus and they cold him I wasn't allowed on board, because I was in the opening act, and the 
the headliners. 

It’s not like they're some innovative band with exceptionally unique songs or haye a gre 
charismatic frontman. (The singer, in particular, was very rude to me.) I didn't understan¢ 

Shortly after the night thar the crowd chanted my name during their set, Bullet For \ 
Valentine kicked us off their tour. Max's dad punched a security guard who tried to bar h 
entering one of the shows, which I believe was the excuse they used to get rid of us. Bur] 
think that was the reason, of at least not the whole reason. 

In May, Epitaph announced our return to Warped Tour that coming summer, alon, 
label mates Bad Religion, Pennywise, and Gallows on the mainstage, and The Unseen, 

1 Am Ghost, and Parkway Drive on the side stages. It was on that Warped Tour I met th 
1 band called Blessthefall, Craig Mabbitt 


[ ran out of drugs at the start of Warped and came down hard in Ventura, Califor 


People complain about the hot sun on Warped. Imagine the combination of the heat a 


Withdrawals, I don't remember my first impression of Craig because I was messed up, 


and around on skateb 
Blessth to be on tour w n the fall, so 1 introduc 


Ar one p 1em on their bus, We ch 


going on.” We were bonding over watching the Faces of Death serie 


But this was also t ght, “Maybe mething wrong wit 


the next day saw him and said hello and he just Man, | 
doesn't like me anymore 
fer, when we spoke about it, he told me it personal. Itt 


funny thing is, when I did because 1 was dru 


I believed Escape The Fate would change music. I had a vision. I wanted people to put their 


fists in the air and have fun. The video for “Situations” captured a lot of what I was about — the 


¢ to Van Halen's “Hor For Teacher 


showmanship, mayhem, and riotousness. It was also an homa 
video, resurrecting that vibe of good-spirited chaos and Bacchanalian celebration. 


and 


Zach Merck directed it for us, fresh off videos for Dropkick Murphys, Bleeding Throug 


Demon Hunter. (I later reunited with Zach on several key Falling In Reverse videos, including 


Yim Not A Vampire,” “The Drug In Me Is You,” “Good Girls, Bad Guys,” “Just Like You,” and 


Chemical Prisoner.) 


Situations” racked up 200,000 views in its first 24 hours in October 2007, making it the No. 


Most Viewed Music Video on YouTube and putting the Epitaph channel at No. 10 overall. The 


deo debuted as we headlined the Hot Topic Black on Black Tour, with Blessthefall, Dance Gavin 


ce, and Omar's old band, LoveHateHero. (Omar left the 


bend during the Black On Black Tour. We brought in Monte’s brother, Michael Money, as 


bis replacement.) 


Fans knew Blessthefall to be a Christian band. After we partied with Craig, | told Max, “Looks 


he the little Christian boy isn't so Christian!” Max laughed his ass off. 


ways wear a black 


started to hate me. Before, I 


CRAIG MABEITT: The Ble 


th blue jeans, and the morning I showed up dr 


were with 


ced differently, shey were like, “Yo 


sane The Fate all day, hub? What are you, in Escape The Fate now 


suse, on the Black On Black Tour, he'd say things from 


itt because he knows how to party! 


war dudes, I don't know what he’s talking 


sur of the bathroom rubbing my nose, going, “I 


now why Ronnie is sayin 


sr of the tour, we headlined a triumphant hometown show at Jillian's in September. The 


Deed eeerers were a band called A Smile From The Trenches. | couldn't have known it 


Bee ber one of the guitar players in A Smile From The Trenches would later become a significantly 


in my life. His name was Derek Jones. The following month, we went to Australia 


ne, on Taste OF Chaos with The Used, Rise Against, and Drop Dead, Gorgeous. 
ert eventually caught up with me. No more delays, Prosecutors charged me with 


deadly weapon (a misdemeanor) for the brass 


apon and concealing 


meetup itself. The conspiracy charge went away 


aspiracy to commit a crime for the 


| 


felony if Lagreed to a plea deal. I never 


punch, but they wanted me to plead guilty to asi of barter 


head made it difficult even to consider any other opti 


The haze of drugs clouding 


recommended. Taking my chances at trial seemed 


whar th 


nt to prison for a long time. Instead, with t 


I were convicted of two felonies, 


ne co five years of probati 


Look the deal. On January 18, 2008 


First, I didn’t murder anyone and wa: 


perception persists thar I went to prison for 
charged with it. Second, my sentence W not jail time, (The idea that some 
convicted of murder would only d is wild. 

The rest of the guys in the bs from Max, didn't talk to me too much about 
happened, It rarely came up in conversation, bur I felt like it was always there beneath th 


serween high and suffering withdrawals 


med and bounced back and fo 


partner in crime on the drug front, even as the wheels turned bel 


sack in search of a new lead singer. I woke up often with sweats, terrified, but | covered uj 
opioids whatever I felt. Max and I spent most of our time Ic aking for dru Cops pulled 
in the band van, which I drove without a license, and impounded it. Everyone was furio' 


Max and the other roommate me down one day, intervention-styl 


drugs. You need help, man. And you're not ct it here, so you've got to get out 


1 I couldn't believe what I was hearin 


0 me. What kind of friends w 


b d off the living room 


Lwas on drugs, but so were they! We all partied together. I leap 


They went silent. 


flipped our little coffee table on it 
avs worry about me? Max, you took me to get drugs just yesterday!” I sho 

chopped them up and snorted h me f them were high. Yet here they we 
week after my last rent payment, kicking me out of the house we shared. 

| looked at Max, hoping for backup 

Well, aren't you going to prison anyway?” he said 

I couldn't even sun tears. Painkillers practically erased my emotions, except 
words rang in my head for years, t | stormed out without even taking my stuff 


n to suspect I'd he Fate soon, as well 


Granted, nobody in the band ever said that to me directly. There was never a meeting, a phone 
aall, an email, a letter. Nothing. | found out I was out of the band when mutual friends told me 
Escape The Fate auditioned some potential new lead singers 
Omar and | made plans to record more music, and Elvis agreed to produce. He even bought 

plane tickets for us, along with a couple of Omar's friends from LoveHateHero, so we could return 

his studio in Virginia Beach and get the new recordings going. The Marshals found me just days 
efore our scheduled return east to record. 
Thad nowhere to live and regularly missed my legal appointments. I spent a month or so staying 


with different friends, a few 


hts at a time, and gerting high. Even after Craig joined the band, there 


was calk about potential reconciliation. I considered myself the singer of Escape The Fate until my 


apeure by the U.S. Marshals and my subsequent incarceration at High Desert State Prison. 


USE 
TU LINGEL 


| AM TRAPPED INSIDE A DILLINGER 


LAS VEGAS WEEKLY, JUNE 18, 2008 


—$<$<~_—— 


M= Cook's mother made it clear she held me responsible for her son's death, granting an 
interview with the Las Vegas Weekly. L would never insult or disrespect a grieving parent, but 


Michael Colquitt aimed his gun at us, Michael Cook attacked Joe Rader in the struggle. My friends 


could all be dead. It might have been my dad talking to the newspapers, blaming the Colquitt 


s for my death, 


The police homicide report described my total despair over what happened, but that doesn't 


st a clickable headline. After I stopped showing up for probation and the manhunt began 


+s brought Cook's family on television. Without ever explicitly calling me a murderer, the 


snalized coverage and interviews with the victim's family painted me as not just a fugitive 


bur a killer. 


derstand the feeling that someone should pay for what happened. Michael Cook died, 


olquite was wounded, and Marcel Colquitt took his own life less than a year after it 


spenad. None of us should have gone to the desert co fight. It doesn’t change the fact that they 
4 gun at us, Chase and Joe defended our lives. 


media portrayed me as a murderer on the lam. 1 was still in Las Vegas! It's not like 


another city, let alone another country. I was right there, trying to continue music, and 


e day of my capture, I saw all these cars with black tinted windows and California plates. 


5 Cherokee passed me, then another, | thought, “I'm probably just being paranoid,” until 


k helicopter flying overhead, Suddenly, all those cars stopped, and the U.S. Marshals 


‘Get on the ground! 


ut, the day before the 


early gave up on music before I went to prison, At my most stru 


Sais caught up to me, I told this friend of mine, Nason Schoeffler, “Dude, I should just get 


ked me out of it, “No, dude, you were born for this.” That conversation led to his 


moo 
pe bassist in my next band (unbeknownst ro me, he wasn't exactly a capable bass player). 


went away, Nason put up a MySpace page for the new band. He put the name From Behind 


85 


verything he did on the outside. (I 


ittered Wik with random p ¢ never even me lieve, possibly because b 
told them so, they were in my band, though they were not.) Nason was the only person I 
isit me inside. I didn’t even send my dad because I was too ashamed f 

went 1 th everyone. My bitterness came from being 


people making bad decisions. But th 


An 18-year-old 


him died. A\ pout everything softened in some wa’ 


» c m wv, No parent should outlive their children. If 


peak to Michael Cook’s mother, | would. But I know there’ no conversation, no apol 
' 

vould ease that kind of loss, I regretted getting so strung out. I went through $13,000 in 
: months, spend on drugs and gambling, Once I was broke, | stole f 
1 | regretted breaking her heart, letting most of my friends down, and especial 
| ; 

Max did an ir ha local paper less than s after my capture. Hi 

Monte, and F quit the by points because of me, which led to m 

almost lik has started, M nie,” he told the reporter. Comments like ¢ 

what the band said afterward, made me b he title of their first album withor 


ogether. We've been 


ogether. I just wish that { have gorten through his problems together 
! 

Thompson of | explained tc Omar and I were supposed 

cord, with Elvis, before my capture and subsequent imprisonm 
: Man, ther orm coming,” | f .d. “I have a band name, and 1 already h 
; Thompsor I felt gs would “atone” for my sins. “Thar’s my | 

I don't deserve to t n here for the crime t “ harged to me. I deserve to be in 

ss,” I said 


Thad long hair just before I went inside. A friend of mine was like, “Dude, you'd better watch 


get raped in prison!” That was naturally my biggest fear. This 


put with that hair! You're goit 


fiend had never been to prison: 


1 cut my hair with a disposable BIC 


While 1 was still in the Clark County Detention Ce 
it would be, Yes, prison can still be very 


azor. When I got to prison, it was nothing like 1 


jlent, But “prison rape"? Thar doesn't really happen anymore, It's the first joke everyone makes, 


ut its no longer much of a reality 
Cameras fill a modern-day prison, along with correction officers armed with shotguns loaded 


se to shoot fowl, so the carcasses aren't full of lead 


rock salt: “birdshor,” the stuff hunt 


n they cat them. It’s meant to be nonlethal for prisoners, In Kill Bill Vol. 2, Michael Madsen 
an full of rock salt. She's blown back outside of his trailer. While 


gots Uma Thurman with a sho 


hurt you. A shotgun blast inside a prison cell 


played up for action movie effect, rock salt w 


bouncing off all the cement walls, is super powerfu 
While 1 no longer feared sexual assault, the loss of control over my daily decisions and 
all atmosphere of violence left its mark. I saw a couple of stabbings. Guys made shanks out 


wo pieces of the 


d-up toilet paper dipped in sugar water, which hardens. O: 


Jue them together with a b 


ward from the back of a notebook and 


first stabbing I witnessed was during a mini riot that erupted over the prison telephones: 


tics. One group tells whichever 


one, Mexican phone, and Black phone. It’s prison pe 


P 


t part of it, “Hey, we're about to do this, 


which means they expect U 


goes down. This first stabbing was 


© lay down on the ground and stay out of whatever 


Sef a particular fight between the Blacks and the Mexicans, during which all of us white guys hic 


Kas the chaos blew up around u: 
walked up to another in the 


won't go into much detail about the second incident. One 


and stabbed him in the neck. He casually passed the 


: the yard, pur his arm around hi 


nt 10 someone else, and so on, unti 3c 


sed on my post-prison plans, workir 
ligion and the 


course, he helped shape punk with Bad Re 


Meeieettes and Brett. He is a ment 
— ssed through Epitaph, but for me, he led me on the right path. He made me fee! like 
8 Emily when I had noth 


a7 


LT) 


BRETT GUREWIT2: I sce in him someone who really got a raw deal in life. He didn 


it wing up. Hes been plagued by difficulties the whole time, and despite hes just 
immensely talented singerlsongwriter. When he was in Escape The Fate, he was his own worst en 
rooting for the underdog. I believed in him the first ime, and the whole thing kind of 


control through a series of bad decisions on Ronnies part. The whole thing snowballed, He calle 


time to time when he wa And I'd always let him know that, “When you get out if 


make music, Lim here for you. I believe ur ability 


Prison may not be like what we grew up watching on TV and in the movies, but tha 


mean it isn't scary. The choices are to crack and go into protective custody or “man up. 


violent acts I witnessed were nothing to do with me, but even witnessing it can have dar 
« blame anyone they can 


consequences. If someone ends up snitching, the culprits 1 


seeing it go down. Ir's a good idea to stay off the list of possible candidates in the searck 


Prison is a pressure cooker of confinement and high anxiety. I constantly felt on-gu 
P 


rsistently eng 


fight or flight” machinery in my head ged. People who have been to 5 


combat zones will understand what I mean. I suffered from PTSD without realizing it. | 


at of impulsive decisions, well-intended and otherwise, to that prison state of mind. T 


people on Twitter, throwing mic stands, acting like "80s Axl Rose or whatever 

My cellmate Lucky, serving a life sentence, taught me a lot. He showed me how 
two wires from a television, rig them up with metal nail clippers, and use them to he 
Prison tattoos are still a thing, 1 spent 540 days of my sentence in solitary confineme 


getting my knuckles inked. I didn't use drugs in prison, but I did get drunk on prison 


hammered when a member of the Mexican-mafia-connected gang, the Surefios, who: 


fan, tattooed "BANG BANG” on my knuckles. 


It wasntt just the tattoos. I suspect the amount of fan mail | received from all ov 


annoyed the correction officers. They also charged me with introducing a recording 


penitentiary. I got in real big trouble for thar, I played dumb like I didn’t know wha 


There was a band in prison secretly recording, which isn't allowed. The band room ¢ 


to us contained guitar pedals with microphone inputs that enabled recording, and I 


prison staff knew that. These guys figured out a way to record my vocals. We did ir f 


someone snitched on us. Too much attention was paid to me, I guess 


Somehow my time in the hole for these infractions resulted in some vast lies on the outside. 


The rumor mill insisted I must be in drug-related trouble, either for selling them or using them, 


er of which was true. I didn't want to admit to the recordings so I couldn't correct the record 


et there. | only managed to record half a so 


nyway before the guards caught us and shut the 


whole thing. 
Solitary confinement is just as awful as it sounds. Activists are working to abolish it, believing 
violates the Eighth Amendment of the United States Constitution, w hich forbids “cruel and 
sessual punishments 
I tore through two or three books per week in there. The Count of Monte Cristo, the 19th. 
entery adventure novel, was a difficult read. I could relate to a lot of it because it’s abour a guy 


ping from prison, but the style of English was so old-school, it was hard ro get through. But I 


sade inyself finish it 


The book Zen in the Art of Archery by German philosopher Eugen Herrigel is a great one. It’s 


seemall and skinny little book, but maybe the most eye-opening thing I've ever read. There are a 
eple of hundred books with similar titles, kind of branching off from it 
“Fm Not A Vampire.” “Raised By Wolves,” and “The Drug In Me Is You" were all written in 
sexe. The melodies, on the record, are almost identical to what | came up with on the inside. I hit 


Se knees with my hands and fists to simulate drum patterns, and I “sang” the guitar parts over and 


S= committing them to memory 


I didn’t like the name From Behind ‘These Walls. I never wanted to pin the band name to my 


Se im prison. Years before, when I was very young, | played bass in a band for just a couple of 


Seeks called Falling In Reverse. It was short-lived, but I always loved the name. (We nearly called 


Seace The Fare Falling In Reverse.) I felt headed “down” my whole life, even before Escape The 


i prison, I realized I didn’t actually “escape” my fate, so naming the new band Falling In 


se was a way to say, “No, this can't happen anymore,” I can't blame everybody in the world for 


sblems. My “ 


” was to do all the things that happened to me until that point, but from my 


son and onward, I'm saying fuck “fate” and going in reverse. “Falling in reverse,” never 


Sees beckward, only going upward 


Ee ery eagerness to get music out there, I dug up one of the pop-punk songs Tid written when I 
g 8 6 Up pop-y 


Bee 1S Some fans mistook the lyrics to “Listen Up” as some kind of shot at Max, but it was actually 


jrlfriend. Lyrically it was inspired by the band Saves The Day and, of course, Eminem. The 


rs old. It wasn't indicative 


ated back to ‘True Story. I first recorded it with Elvis when I was 18 y 


Falling In Reverse would sound like, but it felt good to post some kind of “new” music online 


9 


1 > sandoned as well. | was wrongfully accused 
ll ed, I've sed, but I have lived to tell. The mor 
when I'm down, the more it surely helps. M: a piston. My brain is like 


bubble, and brew. And I admit i 


ou. God bless you 


to he . 
have a song ¢ 

I stayed E Fare did. The last time I saw Crai 
the falling ow a on tour, and I gave him moni 
out, They called th d Crai War ls Ours (The Guill 


Cra { the band, I saw th 
when h i m1 ar about his transformation from Ch 
CRAIG MABEITT 1) m 


‘You bring a pic 


CRAIG MABEITT y le. Th 


Even though Ronnie talked 


xperienced, 


about me o 


hhings he felt and 


My anger toward Cra 


as about pride, “You cantt do this to me. You can't take my spot! I'm 


he best!” That's what it came down to for me. And b e, “Oh yes, I can because I'm berte 


Tmean, we're rock stars, and this is how we act. To go on st 


g, deal with 


and sit 


ziticism, prance around, confidence is critical 


kids flipping me off, 1 


ot to respond, 


My ex-pitlfriend Mandy Murders was a model for Suicide Girls. She's on the cover of Dying 


ser Latest Fashion. Craig’ 


jrlfriend dumped him, Mandy messaged him on MySpace, and they 
seoked up. Honestly if had the chance to fuck his ex-gielfriend then, I would have done it, toot In 
eught Like a Fly,” 1 threatened Max with thar very thing. Ie was brutal of me. “And when you die, I 


went be at your wake / no cul 


zy from me, just a smile on my face.” I was so mad. 1 t 


every type 


snfplay I could conceive and combined it into those diatribes. I wanted them to feel how I felt 


in truth, I couldn't handle it if Max died 


CRAIG MABESTT: the worst 0 


cod no me when we ree 


ut my kid. He 


onciled. Everything else 


ihe you're whining 


meters pow sing,” or he made jokes abo shed like 1 chewed 


fen glass, Thankfully, took some of our majo anks, 


s allowed me to take a long hard look at my drug use, how much I'd let the Oxy and 


Sescription pills control my life. Epitaph spent like ten grand on that failed rchab stint, and I fel 


fucking thar up. I worked the Narcotics Anor 


>us program for a time, with a sponsor 


stside, like a pen pal. I made it as far as the fourth step, making a list of those Td wronged 


n 


2 


Ac the 


ime, I believed meetings would be crucial to my continued recovery. I came to he 


a different view of 12-step programs — not about their success for other people, just about my 


relationship with it. 1 suppor 


oups like A.A. and N.A. it just isn't for me, and I've stayed a 
from drugs without it 


But as I sat inside, working that program, I heard about something Craig said to a fan at 


July 5, 2009, Warped Tour show in Dallas, Texas. I understand it must've been hard for hit 
people in the front row asking, “Where's Ronnie?” and heckling him, But what he said in re 
was inexcusable. He told the crowd that the prison caught me with heroin. I tried to move p 


the acrimony with Escape The Fate 


ind stopped making jokes about Craig dressing like me 


g they still talked shit like that, and worse lied about me to the far 


drove me nuts, hearing 


Escape The Fate 

Ac that point, I'd been clean for over a year. | realized how fearful they must've been 
impending release, not in the sense that they were in physical danger, but in terms of wha 
accomplish with a new band behind me, how I would surpass them. 

1 understood Craig’s position, though, even then. Every time he got up there and sa 
Situations,” he knew the old fans judged him, good or bad, right, or wrong. ‘Those are 1 


Van Halen accomplished a lot with Sammy Hagar on vocals. They had hits as Van Hagar 


great Sammy is, if he's singing “Panama,” David Lee Roth is on the audience 


My advice to anybody in a feud is to write great lyrics. Bring it as a songwriter. Th 


believed Craig and me because they knew it was real, It went way beyond whatever beef 


between Taking Back Sunday and Brand New, ‘The stakes were very high to us. 

I was angry at the legal system, too, like a lor of convicts. But my ire for the pr 
people, the judge, the U.S. Marshals, was another piece of bitterness that began to £ 
eventually transformed into gratitude, Without the revocation of my probation, | 1 
died from a drug overdose. The same way Brett Gurewitz saved my life on more tha 
occasion, so had the legal system. 


After a year behind bars, | felt changed spiritually, mentally, physically, chough 


insecurity, ambition, desire, and bravado intact. | worked on myself. | dug 


reasons why I'd fallen so hard into drugs in the first place. ‘The more help I received 
support I saw in fan letters, the more I wanted to give back. I became aware of the re 
reaction that endures when goodwill is sent back our to the world 

The mundane repetition of prison life is a blessing or a curse, depending on hi 


thar time. I played basketball and handball. I are my three meals per day. But most 


Dave Mustaine says he formed Megadeth with one thing in mind: He wrote a bunch 


be songs in Metallica. He felt like those guys were his brother: or wrong after they fired 


+ being out of control, he was out for blood. Falling In Reverse began much the same way. A 


|m was coming, I warned, And it was me 
But The Drug In Me Is You was also a message to m! self, | saw death staring back at me in 
The lyrics to the title track were both self-reflection and affirmation. Drugs aren't the 

ised myself that when I got out, I'd never touch pills, 


its me when I'm usi 


heroin again. I've kept that promise ever since 


| FELL SO HARD BUT I'M ALIVE 


LOUDWIRE, AUGUST 2011 


witar players knew me as little more than so Jans with them over 


phone until one morning in December 2010. 


of my release 


in my shackles, watching our transport vehicle pass the prison gates, I cried. It wa 


Id shed a tear in two and a half years. I didn’ my sentencing, and I didn't let 


ery in prison. I just let go in shee 


was my 27th birthda 


ae to meet the two guitar players in the brand-new bay bbled cogether, pie 


nd bars, with nothing bur prison phones, online messages, and help from 


cent, a 20-year-old kid from the UK, had never even been on tour. He worked as 


I coastal town in England. He brought a vast musical proficiency and education 


reds at the same level as the best in the business, from guitar icons like Joe Satriani 


1 heavy metal guitar heroes like Synyster Gates. His MySpace videos impressed 


we give him a shot at the lead guitarist pe After Jacky wrote to mi 


Nason and I got on the phone with him. I was blown away by what he played 
one. Brett later called Jacky the Eddie Van Hale ny David Lee Roth. 


SACHS VINCENT: | became obsessed with 


and 


ns Best of the Beast 


the Fate. When Ronnie went to p 


and Thursday. Depending on the 


uld use the phone twice a week, on Tuesd: 


ad how much they like it would be anywhere from ten minutes to a few 


| FELL SO HARD BUT I’M ALIVE 


LOUDWIRE, AUGUST 2011 


+ — 


M: new guitar players knew me as little more than some guy making plans with them over 
the phone until one morning in December 2010, 


The day of my release 


gares, I cried, It was 


As I sat in my shackles, watching our transport vehicle pass the prison 
st time I'd shed a tear in two and a half years, I didn’t weep at my sentencing, and I didn't let 
wee me cry in prison, | just let go in sheer relief 
Plus, it was my 27th birthday 
Ie was time to mece the two guitar players in the brand-new band I cobbled together, piece by 
from behind bars, with nothing but prison phones, online messages, and help from Nason. 
Jacky Vincent, a 20-year-old kid from the UK, had never even been on tour. He worked as 
Baker in a small coastal town in England. He brought a vast musical proficiency and education 
seh him, He shreds at the same level as the best in the business, from guitar icons like Joe Satriani 
ext-generation hea stitar heroes like Synyster Gates. His MySpace videos impressed 
enough to suggest we give him a shot at the lead guitarist position, After Jacky wrote to me 
She | was in prison, Nason and I got on the phone with him. I was blown away by what he played 


+ over the phone, Brett later called Jacky the Eddie Van Halen to my David Lee Roth 


JACK VINCENT: I became obsessed with 


watch my dad play, and my older brother taught me. I went 1 


shed me, in a good way, to work hard on my instrument. I loved Joe Sav 
Tron Maiden’s Best of the Beast was my was also into skateboarding, The 
AFI, and Excape The Fate, When Ronnie went to pr Ww ned on MySpace 


ged Nason, offering to play guitar in Ronnies new band, as I figured I didn’t have anything to lose 


In prison, I could use the phone twice a week, on Tuesday and Thursday. Depending on the 


srectional officer and how much they liked me, it would be anywhere from ten minutes to a few 


I called Nason « 


for me over the phone, and they 
Jacky to mail pictures tc 

him into the band officially. I saw h 
and Derek Jones exhil 


Derek w: 


ted a lot of 


fect for the oth 


in The Agony Scene, a metalcore band with re 


favorite albums of all time were by 


AF 


CEREK JONES A: 1 kid 


Nason and Jacky hop 


pick me up. The three of them waited 


Derek later recalled that he and Jacky 


released a signature guitar, and 


But 20-year-old Jacky wa: 


se didn’t know wh 


pect. 
Though we spoke several times by 


They waited for me in a parki 


law cement dropped 


State Prison, I was delayed because of 


I briefly wene to county jail. Prison is 


awful. It was a real bum: 


gether with Jacky. Jacky played 
ust be faking it somehow. I 
I wanted to see what he looked like before 


had tattoos, It was a dream come tr 


rmination, and ambition, waiting for my 


guitar spot. His experience spoke for itself, including 


ases on Roadrunner Records and Solid S 


I, Danzig, and As I Lay Dying, 


0. The 


with Dani 


Be 
Europe 


pe I did live 


Id tour van and drove to downtown Las V 


+h longer than they'd fir 


nerves. Jacky made 


east one fan to get his autograph ratte 


y: He was out of his element. Even Derek 


He and I first met way back in 2005, but onl 
ne while I was inside, we were basically stran; 
lot, just across from the corner off Fremor 


leased prisoners after the hour drive from H 


tanding traffic warrants. After my rel. 
ike life and death, county has horrible fe 


y from f uunty and wait longer 


ERE K JONES: | mer Ronnie once before, at Omars house, but he was high as fuck then. 
Bed for like six hours in my van. Everybody fell asleep except Jacky and me. We were the ony 
Be when shey finally dropped Ronnie off: His release was scheduled for 11 pm or something 
morning. Nason drunk a bunch of beer and just 


Shee bac he didn't arrive until five o'clock in the 
caid, “Wake up!” Ronnie looked like Jesus He 


eee Fwuas the only one who saw Ronnie at first 


Bee beard, but he had this long brown hair. “That's him,” I said, He hopped out of the law 
with his scragely hair, holding big bags of fan mail hed received inside, He looked 
edie ele crazy. He saw us and proceeded to jaywalk across the street. He knew Nason, but 
ally. Someone handed him a beer. Ronnie chugged the beer and then 


eee Jacky and me, 


ad tm che parking lor 


Be bended me some clothes they bought at Hot Topic, like skinny jeans and t shirts, sof 


se baggy prison pants and stripped off my shire right there. I was so anxious just 10 feel 


ain. Looked around, mouth agape, in pure awe to be in th 


‘Let’ get the fuck out of here.” 


.e outside world, I jumped 


f= “Dude,” I said to none of them in particular 
«da small house party for us at this gie’s house, He didn’t realize that wasrit what 


The gil wanted ro sleep with me, but I didn't hook up with her until afew days later. 
Ses laptop and started talking to everybody about random things, like skydiving into 


4 I spilled a bunch of beer on the git!’s laptop. I felt out of my mind. By five o'clock in 
0 take 


4} L wanted was a hamburger. I went vegetarian in prison, so I asked the guys « 


Bok fe The Box. (Years later, I gave up all meat, eggs, and dairy, except for fish.) 
were strange. At Nason’s house, | turned on the faucet, walked away, and 


Later saw water everywhere because I'd become accustomed to taps shutting off 


“Oh, right. Things work differently outside the institution.” 


mals. Like. 
fom cocaine. All these demons escaped with 


Pre ocx of prison was like coming down fi 


Seeghes flooded my mind. It’s like getting way to0 
lt that way for like two years. At first, I hid in my bedroom 


feeling like your head might 


Se coming down. Except it f 
kc and a half in, I drank a Red Bull, then broke down crying. | came out 


About a weel 
bottled-up feelings 


like the weight of the world lifted, expressing all these 


Ell of people I barely knew or trusted, 
Keen was so quiet at nighttime, and I found myself awakened by every little sound—the 
n Nason’s bed with my friend 


Reesemae's Keys, a voice downstairs. One night, as I slept in 


Heather, who I've known for years, one of Nason’ friends, this big stocky dude, came into th 
room. He flipped the light on and just laid down in bed next to us, He said, “Remember me 


friends and I jumped you a long time ago.” He said something else. 1 was like, “Hey, man. Ye 


have ten seconds to get the fuck out of this bed and this room.” He apologized, got up, and 


room without turning the light off or closing the door. I'm in my boxers. Heather was nake¢ 
up in bed, wondering what I should do next, caught in this mental attitude between prisor 
outside world. | went downstairs and found him laughing with other people in the house. I 
out, and nobody knew what made me so upset. “You motherfucker, you don't do that. Yo 
out of this house. I'm going to count to three! One, two. 

The guy, laughing, said, “Three 

| grabbed him and threw him into all these dishes. He landed on a git! who was the 
started crying. I ran up and punched him as hard as I could in the nose. After I landed a fi 
punches, everybody grabbed me and pulled me off him. Thankfully, he was cool about 
snitch to the police. Later, he told me he was on coke when it happened, and he apologi 
wore a septum ring, which had to be surgically removed after I punched him in the nose 

Derek saw the whole thing, He was very chill and laidback. He didn't talk much, Ith 
I wasn't sure if he even liked me. But it turned out thar’s how most people feel around hi 


There was some house drama beeween him and Nason. 


the only connection between Ronnie and me. He 
1 10 teach him bass like alme 
ended up just playing acoustic guitar because he could do that and sing 
I barely scraped by financially, I bought as much food for the fridge as possible ro 
spending money eating out. I had five pounds of unopened sandwich turkey I'd just b 
came down one day and saw there were only like three little deli slices left 
Td been out about wo weeks. I never saw Derek so angry, before or after, He ca 
and opened the refrigerator as I sat on the couch, watching TV, feeling stress and anxic 
anything I saw. Things like colors or even the taste of regular food tripped me out, De 
the turkey slices and yelled, “Fuck!” He slammed the door, stormed upstairs, grabbed 


stabbed the wall 


DEREK JONES I put wp 


d to hold me back because I 


When I was in prison, Nason made these “Team Radke” t-shirts id them online. Derek 


red the idea because he believed the money would go to me. Instead, Nason paid his rent 


while at the same time, he charged Jacky rent to stay on his couch: 


DEREK JONES | 


first few weeks on the outside, I was filled with anxiety. I couldn't be around too many 
became hyper-focused on work, on the new band, Staying busy was important. I had to 


» simple things again, like holding money in my hands. 


sverdosed on heroin about a month before I gor out. Escape The Fate fired him (though 


ally returned, only to leave again in 2012). It strengthened my resolve to stay off drugs. 


ONE DAY THEY'LL SEE IT WAS ALWAYS ME 


“TRAGIC MAGIC,” FALLING IN REVERSE, 2011 


—$<_.__— 


arly 2011, after less than a month outside, I was back in the studio. I was supposed to 


=< a plane to Florida to make the record, but I lost my IID, so we decided to drive from 


to make fwo Falling In Reverse albums, I th 


ght itd be cool to release 


See records at once, like when Guns N’ Roses dropped Use Your Ilusion and II. Except mine 
sould be one album full of heavy songs and another full of more melodic material. But Brett 
Svinced me to focus on just one record. 
While we presented the first album as Falling In Reverse, Elvis and I were primarily responsible 
© bandful of opportunistic phonies tried to take credic for the material over the years, so allow me to 


set the record straight; I wrote those songs in prison. I slapped my legs like a street drummer, sang the 


Sekar parts quietly to myself, and conjured up vocal melodies and lyrics 


Speaking of vocal melodies and lyrics, I couldn't believe how many “scene” singers relied 


iectronic trickery in the live setting. I came out of jail to all of this, like, “auto-tune metal 


Exeryone sounded like Lil Wayne, bur with screaming and breakdowns. (Later, I'd check out a 


Seed on Warped Tour and think, “They sound pretty heavy,” and then the Lil Wayne vocals came 


Then I'd walk over to another stage and hear a band an 


‘Wair, didn’t | just hear chem?" It 
Semed like a whole subgenre of bands with that sound. 
fp prison, I had to sing at low volumes. After my release, I did some Skype sessions with 
sa Cross, the vocal coach best known for her The Zen of Screaming DVD. A former student 


the prestigious Interlochen Arts Academy and the Bristol Old Vic Theatre School, she’s helped 


ers in Underoath, Lamb Of God, and Killswitch E 


She's unique, eccentric, kind of 


in the best way. Sh 


said, “I'm going to unlock this thing that you've had since you were 


See There's light coming out of you.” She taught me how to sing in a way that still sounded like 


but with different breathing patterns thar allowed me to sustain higher notes for longer 


Elvis was always in my corner. He and I made those early recording: 


together: “Listen Up, 


For Truth In Cliché,” “Make Up.” and “As You're Falling Down 


WwW 


farcHero drummer Scott ( 


Geous quote often attributed to John F. Kennedy says, “Victory has a thousand fathers; defeat is 
an orpha 

Nobody disputes who was responsible for the lyrics, and that’s with good reason, as they 
See intensely autobiographical. | put everything on the table. The lyrics on Dying Is Your Latest 
Bihien were just as personal, I've welled up with tears listening back to those songs sometimes. 
Te deal with my feclings of abandonment related to my mother. I wrote about my brother's 
seeezles with drugs. 

One of the thi armed as an Eminem fan was how co be vulnerable with my lyrics. He 
$= cverything, absolutely everything, into his songs. As fans, we know all about him. Eminem 
Gees the most detailed aspects of his life into his music. I'm committed to total honesty in what | 
Sexe His music inspired me, as.a songwriter, to always be authentic and truthful about myself 
Te a Sagitrarins, the astrological sign said to be generous, with a strong sense of humor, impatient 
Sed prone to free expression without much tact or diplomacy. We bleed honesty, we talk with out 
Bees and we wear our hearts on our sleeves. IF I record something, I'm going to hear it for the 
Se of my life, so | might as well pur down everything that Lam about and have believed to be true 
Boo myself 

Ewvasn't going to put anything on The Drug In Me ls You that wasn't an honest reflection of 
She Fam and how | felt at thar exact time in my life, | wrote about my childhood issues, going t0 
Gee scrugyles with substance abuse, and of course, my ex-bandmates 

fe prison, I read a magazine interview with Robert Ortiz, in which they quoted him as saying 
Seeething along the lines of, “I'm so happy Craig doesnt sing about tragedy all the time because 


al Ronnie used to sing about: tragedy. Craig writes about overcoming things, about triumph. 


PE mood for him, | thoughr. 


Peerote “Tragic Magic 


Magically, I turn tragedy 
Bete melodies over catchy beats 
Becomes so naturally, so smooth, and casually 


Dhar why they call me king of the music scene 


Beets loved the record, which means a lot because he won't mince words, and he's a fantastic 
ser himself. Look at the liner notes for classic Bad Religion albums like Suffer, No Control 


Serger Than Fiction. Breve and singer Greg Graffin wrote it all 


I credit him with saving my life at least three times — when he signed Escape The Fate 
when he found my powerful celebrity attorney, and when he gave me another chance with 
Falling In Reverse. He once said he thinks of himself as my “Blue Fairy Godmother.” (That 


Kurt Vonnegut reference.) 


GRETT GUREWIT2: there are a lot of hardcore bands with breakdowns out there, bu 
Ronnie is the kind of frontman I remember as a teenager. Their music is as heavy as anything I've 
and its catchy. Its got a sense of fun. Its got a sense of exuberance. Its not just brutal; its not just d 
nat saying he doesn't have that side; he’s lived in prison for two years, for God's sake, But the fact th 
had the struggles he's had, and he's able to come back with a sense of humor about himself — to me 
this generation's Eminem or David Lee Roth. Hes a star. He graduated from the school of hard kn 


and his music and performance can make you feel excited about life: 


Brett likened the combination of Jacky and me to something like “Mick Jagger and Ke 
Richards” or “Axl Rose and Slash.” Bur | knew I couldn't leave Derek behind. He needed to b 


of this, too. 


DERE JONES: | don't say « lot, s0 everybody thinks Iim always pissed off. Lin just no 
as outspoken as everybody el. But when I do have something to say. people pay attention. “Whoa 
He never talks, so well listen because when he does talk, it means something,” Im more of an obse 


person. I take everything in without yakking a bunch, But I do notice everything around me, ll 


We got drunk the night before Derek left Florida, I saw this sadness on his face, My ac 


was through the roof, so I didn't concern myself with how the rest of those guys felt because 


focused on making the best album I could. I didn’t feel like 1 was able to do any thing for an 


Derek's longtime girlfriend and eventual fiancé, Christina Cetta, texted me out of the blue. S 
4 voice of reason. “Hey, I just wanted to let you know, Derek's a good person.” Stina remind 
Derck lived in a really shitty place, with people he didn’t necessarily trust, waiting for me to = 
of prison because he believed in me. “He just wants to live the same dream you do," she tol 
read the messages to Jacky 

“Derek’s cool, man,” he said, in support of Stina’s texts. 


I brought Derek back. 


DEREK JONES: | still needed the seal of approval from Brett Gurewitz. | drove out to 
Eas Angeles to audition for him. I forgo ing a strap for my guitar, so I sat on a piano bench and 
Bleyed old Escape The Fate songs for him. He’ like, "You did awesome, but can you play standing up?" 
bike, “Have you checked out my old bands? I've been recording and touring since 2002.” Yes, I can 


play upright 


Brett sent emails to some people in the industry, looking for musicians to audition to be in the 
Seed. Buc [ told him I knew whom I wanted already: Jacky, Derek, and Ryan Seaman. Brett knew 

4s well since he was in | Am Ghost, with whom we shared that bus on the 2007 Epitaph Tour, 

and I kept in touch during my stay in prison. Jacky suggested bassist Mika Horiuchi of the 


Seep Cellador. 


ap and pop-punk. I was a jazz player, but I a 


i mained guitarist and was into power metal. I pl ! nds in Salt Lake City. and we 


national bands when they came through. After high se rent on Warped Tour for the first 


— 


Many managers were interested, but when | met Orlando, Florida-based John Youngman, 
Sie ners Fly South Management with Mark Mercado, I knew he was the guy. He's been at my 
My managers are so good. I trusted my intuition, my gut, in hiring them. My music got me 
eee ber Youngman is one of the Wizards of Oz behind the curtain. Plenty of great bands deserve 
Beet Benes bur don't have the proper management, You Mercado are the best in the 
no complaints. I care about them deeply because they care about me, as well. 
ted at the Best Western across the street from Epitaph, on Sunset Boulevard, for three 
rest of the band were there with me for about a month. Derek kicked the screen out of 
We would stand on the roof and yell random things at passerby. Guests complained, so we 
Bee ee al of the door handles. We switched hotels after they threw us 


Beebe Mika showed up with his dog. There was also the time Ryan mistakenly reported 


DEREK JONES: I took his Subaru to go t0 the Burger King across the street, I should 1 
been driving because I was hammered. I saw a cop drive by and then two more, so I panicked anc 


car there. I came back to the hotel and tossed the keys to Ronnie. 


Ryan was drunk himself, having a good time. He came out onto the balcony and could 


his car, “My car is missing!” He ran to the lobby screaming and called the cops, Derek and I 


explain to him that it was actually just parked over at Burger King 

After the hotel stays, Ryan moved in with his girlfriend, and the rest of us moved into 4 
in North Hollywood. Brett cosigned the lease since landlords don't enjoy renting to convicted 
felons. We didn't have any furniture or anything for the first few weeks. Ryan called Epitapl 
complain that we didn't have cable, Understandably, Sue at Epitaph was like, “What the fuck 
you want from me? 

We adopted a band dog, Terror, who did cartwheels when he peed. There were two tu 
there, too: Jack Bauer and Broccoli 

Thatched many plots and came up with many plans for the band in that house, With 
managing Paramore and the label who launched The Offspring behind me, I figured there 
limit to what we could accomplish together. I was ready to go. I knew this was my second ¢ 


make it all happen. I refused to blow it 


RYAN SEAMAWN: Hei overcome a lot of hardships, He’ trying ro make his life be 
everybody's life around him better. Hes able ta do that with the songs. He relies on himself, an 
like nobody should have to go through what he: gone through. But all of us make mistakes, We 
just human. I don't know if anybody can put themselves in his shoes. A lot of people wouldn 


even a day 


So much changed, so quickly, from the time Falling In Reverse was conceived within 
constantly racing mind, behind prison walls, to making the album with Elvis in Orlando 


release of The Drug In Me Is You. | knew how rare it was to have this second chance 


| DRAG THIS COFFIN JUST IN CASE 


KERRANG! JULY 2011 
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| fled The Drug In Me Is You a “breakup record” ~ except instead of breaking up with a girl, Ud 
woken up with a band. I saw the first Falling In Reverse album described as “mischief-driven 
Beey music with a heavy slant awy from the darkness of their peers.” It’s a fair description of 
By mindset, then. | felt Ii finally escaped my past, filled with drugs, prison, and bitter ex-band 
SSmony, as | reintroduced myself to the world with an enthusiastic hunger for new adventures. 
The album debuted on the charts in Australia and the UK and appeared in multiple places via 
Beer, including Top Hard Rock Albums (No. 2), ‘Top Rock (No. 3), and Top Album Sales (No. 
he Drug In Me Is You" was named one of Revolver Magazine’ 5 Best Songs of 2011, and 
at A Vampire” made their 10 Best Music Videos list. We won Best International Newcomer 
$e 2012 Kerrang! Awards, with nominations for Best Single and Best Villain (ha!), Three of us 
Ssted individual awards at the inaugural Alternative Press Music Awards, including Vocalist of 
fe Yer 
es astounding for a hard rock band, mixing elements of metal, hardcore, screamo, and 
BSE to sell nearly 20,000 in the U.S. on a debut album, let alone sce it eventually certified gold 
Be Spevalent album units of 500,000 sold. Record sales were down across the board: this genre 
PP ek scruggled even more than most, Of course, | always wanted to mix the gentes I love to 
Send genres, anyway 
Acombination of my notoriety, a vibe often called "Warped-Tour-mects-Métley-Criie,” and 
Bie Bep-influenced bravado set my new band apart. The rock press anointed us with several cover 
BS cetly on. I was eager to set the record straight about prison, my old band, and my steadfast 
tation to pick up where I'd left off and blow up bigger than before. I knew people saw me 
eS eer0us, sketchy, and overconfident. While those things may have been true, I believe my 
ility and insecurities came across to anyone who paid close attention to my songs. I can be 
Bee will pontificate about all kinds of topics in the right situation. I came out of jail with a lot 


Se beth on my records and off 


Simp . convenience store and point at som 

I want to buy tha if I my newfound freedom 

because I now lived wir 1 > rsuit x, no more worries 
I didn't Fas the Je party as wn as the party 


{ time. Thing 


family members, whoever, abe 
ed on hundi 
andy (not a euphemis 
peak mind. 
quickly while I was locked up. I watche 
and he made jokes about the death of MyS; 
and Twitter. | gathered 100,001 . handle @REDRUMROD 
than a year. Ge >wers wat for me back then. I would also get 
that werent crue to myself, I made too many joke De. Brett suggested thai 
Well-meaning bh tried to put aries on the things | talked abou 
I didn't see any subjec > s jc every negative into a pe 
cflective and self-effacin 
stage shi th 
hoes with a “c 
ng else Falling In F 
looking very much like a band, d out of cars ¢ P jominantly in bla: 
ombinatic studded belts, neck! 


accessories on us. It was a conscious effort to blend “then” with “now.” Sure, i 


ouch of Aerosmith, maybe even a bit of Avenged Sevenfold. Bur even ( 


inspired by Hanoi Rocks. We ew York Dolls. 


land as D: 
n of AFI's 7 


Derek loved AFI, as well n AF ymbol adorned his chest 


Ll 


Jacky shredded on guitar from a very young age- Derek was good at anything competitive, 


Hed play Modern Warfare and start yelling super loudly 


1 video games to sports of all kinds, 


The neighbors complained 
“Should 


{liked pulling up pictures of Ryan from his time playing drums in Jeffree Stars ban 


Eeweet these band photos our?” He was often the burt of our jokes because he made himself an easy 


lessly, like a big brother. 


set, always just laughing ic off { teased him mercil 


Mika appeared in our carly music videos and performed at our first handful of shows, We did 


wo of them under the codename "Goodbye Graceful,” followed by some 2011 Warped Tour dates. 


dn’t want strangers to know where we lived, but Mika brought fans over. even when | expressly 


ssked everyone not to do that. One night, he lost his house keys and broke in, Another time, some 


bed into my bed with me at like 3 a.m. | fired him afterward 


ike Derek, he b 


get he had over clim 
gan touring in 2002, 


Our next bassist was Ron Ficarro, a true professional. L 


2021, he joined the touring line-up of Mammoth WVH, the b and fronted by Wolfgang Van 


Halen.) When Ron came into the group, I felt as if Td known him for years. A Jot of bass players 


scarists a first, but Ron started asa bass player. He plays “properly.” so to speak; he kept the 


section on lock. He fit in well with the rest of us, too, in terms of chemistry 


sessive dedication | once 


Thought $1,000 worth of home gym equipment. With al of the c 


Ito mixing cocaine and Ory, I started purting $250 per month of weightlifting supplements in 


aly 
Fora while in the band’s beginning, 1 went to bed early to protect my voice. As the new group 


Seeded in that house together and various plans of mine drew nearer to fruition, | often reflected 


the improbable nacure of my new second chance 


Terminator 2: Judgment Day is my favorite movie. The special effects were forward-thinking, 


cr played the villain in the first film and 


ee the story clements were classic. Arnold Schwarzenegg 


Where in the second. I saw the years ahead in cinematic terms. Falling In Reverse would be my 


Max called me a lot toward the end of 2011. We attempred to hash our all of the bad blood 


Benoa, us, We were cordial, but I wasn't in a place where I could see us working together again 


Se even spending any time together. The chemistry berween us, as friends and musicians, is 


Boic bur also destructive. We did so many drugs together; I worried thar weld only encourage 


her to relapse 


Te was crazy to see photos of “Escape The Fare” without me, Max Omar, or even Monte 


Bios in them. Eventually, Robert was the only one left. When curiosity gor the best of me, | 


1 


watched YouTube videos. Hearing Craig say, “What's up? We're Escape The Fate from Las Veg 
Nevada,” Id say to myself, “No, you're now!” I didn’t want ro knock them, but it was strange 
them continue. 

But Falling In Reverse was bigger than I could have imagined. Alternative Press bro 
their “Artist Of The Year” designation just to give it to us. Putting me on the cover once piss. 
some of their staff, let alone twice, but it happened. Things got crazy, Some fans treated me 
Justin Bieber or something when I walked into a room. Other people, especially online, han 

I didn't mind, All of my favorite artists are polarizing, or at the very least, provocat 
hair metal bands, the '90s pop-punk bands, they had their critics. Eminem is loved and 

Thaven't met Eminem, but during the initial ascent of Falling In Reverse, | met 1 
heroes of mine. We opened for Guns N’ Roses at the Hollywood Palladium. Though i 
version of the band with Axl Rose and no other original members, it was still very © 
us in this little corner before we went on, but of course, we weren't going to complair 
backstage setup when we're about to open for Guns N’ Roses. The corner they put 
by this side door, where they snuck in all of the different celebrities, Right before we 
Sixx from Métley Criie walked in. We all stopped what we were doing and just stare 

He waved, Then right before we played, he walked aver to Jacky and me and s 
have a really good show.” My adrenaline was already running high because we were a 
for thousands of Guns N’ Roses fans who never heard Falling In Reverse before 
shaken hands with Nikki Sixx! 

One morning, at a diner with my then-girlfriend and my tour manager, Duff 


walked in. He was with his family, and I didn't want to bother him, so I didn't app 


all of a sudden, I looked up and saw him walking over to my table 


Are you Ronnie? 

Twas like, “Uh, yeah 

He said, “I love your band. 

He put his hand out to shake mine. I started trembling, getting nervous, 
fans are when they meet me. I read that back in 1994, at the height of Guns, Duff 
on stocks in Starbucks, Microsoft, and Amazon. He launched a money mana 
musicians handle their funds after studying economics at a Seattle college. It's a 


guy is an inspiration. 


Speaking of legendary bass players, we rolled up on this little golf cart ara radio show in 
San Francisco and saw Green Day bassist Mike Dient. Green Day is one of my favorite bands of 
alltime. “Hey, man," he said, “I came here to see you guys.” I couldnit believe it. He told me that 
falling In Reverse is one of his daughter favorite bands. It was such an extraordinary moment 
But no matter how high I climb, I can‘t get on Twitter without reading about what a piece of 
hie Lam or that I'm some deranged lunatic or any number of made-up accusations and falschoods. 


know Twitrer is a bad place for many people now, but is been this way for me since I first 


iscovered the platform after prison. I've been on and off Twitter over the years, sometimes deleting 


my entire timeline 

I shoulel never let the haters get ro me, But on Warped ‘Tour 2012, for example, I canceled 
Soc of signings because I juse couldnt face those kinds of people — the ones whoid wait in line just 
te say something provocative to my face, as Isat there surrounded by the band, genuine fans, and 
security, The temptation was too strong to respond in some detrimental way and send me back co 
prison, or worse, So, I'd avoid it unless the signing was specifically for us. 

Hoved being with my band, though. The members respected my decision to stay clean and 
Bait drink around me on tous since I wasnt drinking, either. Fora good stretch of time, Derek 
Beky, Ryan, Ron, and | enjoyed genuine camaraderie. We amazed just about anybody who came on 
fear bus once they saw the drama-free environment 

Its effortless to get along when everybody is looking in the same direction, Maintaining a 
Seber or “dry” touring environment wasnit that difficult because we created a little protective bubble 
Sfour own. We were cool with the other bands, bur we avoided places where excessive partying 
Seppened. I didn't hang out in bars, either. 

Drugs and alcohol ruined the careers ofa lot of bands. If you keep partying every night, 
Sreotually, you're going to crash. The creativity levels will subside. You'll find yourself in the studio 
Soe 10 make a new album, but all you're thinking about is getting wasted. People become more 
Eecemed with scoring drugs than writing good songs. Listen to Dr. Feelgood. Irs the best record 
Siieiey Criic ever made, in my opinion, and they were clean and sober then. The hits from che 
Beem. like “Dr. Feelgood” and “Kickstart My Heart,” are sober songs, as the story goes 

Even as The Drug in Me Is You brought one new milestone after another, I carried remnants of 
$e ceeving rivalry with my old band like an albatross. I fought with their camp over royalties, The 
Peele around Max made me angry because I knew they encouraged his drug use and drained his 
Bk sccount, Bur as time passed, the bitterness began to fade. At the end of 2012, the anger and 
Recaliry disappeared. 


And it was time to make a second Falling In Reverse album. 


eile vy 


WHITE BOY ON THE BEAT 


THE NEW YORK TIMES, JUNE 2013 
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} bionably Late is a collection of everything I loved at the time. Almost death metal-style 


breakdowns, Japanese-influenced electro-pop, authentic and reverent hip-hop beyond “rap 


Theard the phrase “everything-core” tossed around, but honestly, I believe we started a 


bur 


 mini-genre, I had enough material for at least two full albums when I got out of prison 


ably Late was made up almost entirely of all-new songs, each of them light years ahead 


= stuff wrote in jail, It would have been like taking ten steps back if I didn’t use them 


eryone was a fan, especially ar first, “Who the fuck does this guy think he is?” But people 


eeainly paid attention, 


Hove wordplay and the “science” of it. The title Fashionably Late ties into my very first record, 


Your Latest Fashion. I's also saying this should have been my second record if I didn't go tc 


#00, but it's arriving “fashionably late” because of my bad decisions. 


And there's another side to the word “fashionably”; in the two years since the first Falling In 


Sverse album, we transitioned from the "80s rocker vibe into a more sort of high-end fashion look. 


The album title juse fits. Ir felt iconic 


Certain records capture a band’s identity, Underoath’s Define The Great Line is one. That was my 


for the album. I wanted the type of songs people would rewind to hear again immediately 
Fexplored different things thematically as well as sonically. A few of the songs were about 


ig obstacles, feeling victorious. “Alone” is a diss track, a straight-up diss against all of my 


See, juxtaposed with intense vulnerability in the chorus. ind of the ultimate “lead singer 


in a sense: overconfident yet insecure 
Preproduction happened primarily in the studio with Ryan Ogren, who went on to work as 


+ and producer on tracks by Maroon 5 and Blake Shelton. Omar contributed riffs once again, 


ted | were rolling around in my blacked-out Escalade one day when he suggested, “Why don't 


get in couch with Max? 


Tthought abour it, and I wasn't opposed. Max didn't have a working phone number, so I sent 


# direct message on Twitter. He hit me back and agreed to meet us. I hadn't seen him in so 


8 Omar tried co talk me down as we pulled up. 


But when I saw Max, | just started crying 


He was in such awful shape, and I didn't want to believe it. A few of his teeth were m 
His pants were all ripped up and not in a “rock'n'roll” way; more like he'd been weari 
months. He smelled bad. It was clear drugs were winning the war with him. 

We sar down outside of a Starbucks. 


ed him. Omar just sat there with us in silence. 


MAX GREEW- | lived in Seu “ity, California, in a horrible drug den of an at 
didn't care about anything or anyone except myself: My dealer lived in our closet. I let shit 


in with me, and off of my girlfriend. Ud lefé Escape The Fate after a big fight with tho 


was in a dark, dark, h lace. It was red 


I said, “Dude, I'm not here for my health, I'm here for you. See my car over there 
end up with it by accident. I'm working my ass off every day. And it’s all possible beca 
on drugs. 

He listened, but I'm not sure that he heard me 

There will always be a place in my heart for Max. If drugs were to take Max from 1 
be devastated. I want the best for him, always. Drugs are not glamorous. Dr 
kept doing drugs because once I started doing them, | couldn't stop. 

It’s not “cool” to fuck up your life and your carcer. | had co keep moving forward wit 
music, art, and career. People have to want to save themselves, | knew I would always be 
Max, but the best thing for us both was for me to get back to work 

In terms of the songs and how they're structured, not much changed between the d 
the finished album. Derek improved upon a lot of the metal riffs I'd written, Derek wa 
rhythm player, a great backup screamer in the live setting, and a very loyal friend. Whe 
pressured him for gossip and rumors about me, he stayed quiet. Iam very thankful for 
with Derek 

Jacky shined even brighter on album two. His solos were insane, in the best way, E 
band grew more prominent, with kids screaming his name, he didn't develop any kind ¢ 
ever raised any complaint, it was quietly and directly with me, and I would advocate on 

+ the problem solved. The contributions he made to Fashionably Late were jaw-dropy 
Amazing solos 

I came up with the drum patterns, but Ryan's performances enhanced them. His p) 
consistent from the very beginning and only improved over time. He and I argued over 


things, like an older brother/lietle brother relationship, but weld get over it just as quick 


strong camaraderie between the five of us, great chemistry during the Fashionably Late 


Elvis produced, with additional work from Ryan Ogren. We enlisted A-list mixer Chris 
Lord-Alee, who won Grammys for his work with Green Day on American Idior and 21st Century 
Breakdown. Vis credits include work with a massive and diverse list of rock artists, including 
Serosmith, My Chemical Romance, Muse, Slipknot, and country stars like Faith Hill and Keith 
Urban. Metal producer Pere Rutcho (Like A Storm, Revocation) did some mixing, as wel 

“Fuck The Rest,” the first song I wrote for the record, was initially in a different key and a bit 
feo slow, so we switched it up. A close listen reveals a guy shouting, “Hey!” That's Josh Stern, my 
bur managet and good friend, who died. During his too-short life, he worked with a bunch of 
Bopular bands - Thrice, New Found Glory, AFI, Alkaline Trio, Senses Fail, Bowling For Soup. He 
was a great guy 

[didn’t chink that “Hey!” would make the album, bur it had to be on there once Josh passed 

sey The album immortalized a little tiny piece of Josh through the sound of his voice. My ¢ 
Gharlic, is also heard on the song, barking, of course 
{wanted to nail the transitions between the meral stuff, the rock stuff, and the hip-hop stuff 
sisted the tap parts have full-on hip-hop beats, rather than just me rapping over metal riff, | 
Goakin't believe how well those style songs, like “Rolling Stone,” came out. T mean, what the fuck: 
Be hip-hop parts in that song are so fucking good. ‘The dub-step breakdown was, of course, very 
Spire by what was happening in music and pop culture ar thar moment, Then there’ a super 
Sohemic element drawn from classic '80s hard rock. ‘The bridge is an excellent demonstration of 
Sy love for wordplay and the faster style of rhyming that resonates with me 
Jes t00 easy to call Fashionably Lare rap-rock. | knew I crossed some lines, or at least peoples 


eption of boundaries, by adding hip-hop. “Should I do this? Are people even going to like thi 


ed rapping when 1 was a kid, As I mentioned earlier in the book, my dad raised me on classic 


Sy metal, but my first love, my first serious passion, was hip-hop. 1 discovered it in the third 
Be 1 dit even know whar it was when I first heard it.I heard it but did not understand it. The 
and the beats simply blew me away 
My fans who paid close artention knew I put 50 Cent in the thanks list on Dying Is Your Later 
sand Eminem in The Drug In Me Is You liner notes. There's a YouTube video out there of me 
on the Epitaph ‘Tour in 2007. But I suppose it was a pretty courageous leap from a creative 
foint. As human beings, we tend to attack and judge anything new through a negative | 
= “Alone,” [ hired a beatmaker one of my friends recommended to me. | knew what | 
Be to do over it the second I heard the beat. I tried to crafta brand-new sound, which was hard 


013, bur I feel like I succeeded. Kanye West meets Metalcore? ‘The rap verses were full of 


everything I wanted to say to all of the kids talking shit to me on Twitter. Then there's 
chorus with a much more personal bent, which confused people 

Alone” isn't far from what a few mainstream rappers tried to do before and since, fi 
of them can’t make songs like that effectively because they aren't as well versed in rock mi 
are in rap music. | knew the song and its video would open new doors. 

When I played Fashionably Late for my friends, the stunned reactions were pric 
believe you did that!” people said, eyes wide. “It’s new, it's fururistic, but irs still you!" I p 
of the songs for Mick Morris, the bass player for Eighteen Visions, who passed away in J 
just a few days before the album dropped. He predicted big things for Falling In Reve 
new sound. 

Brett called Fi y Late “next level.” He wrote many amazing songs himself 
of multiple classic albums as a label owner, record producer, and co-founder in Bad Relig 
was always supportive of me, but I'd never heard him as excited before 

For “Game Over,” we or ally had a bunch of classic sounds from Super Mar 
other old-school Nintendo games, but we weren't legally able to use them, which dull 
of the song for me a bit once we replaced those wonderfully familiar noises. “Game O 
straightforward. “Life is like a video game.” We're all trying to collect the coins, imp: 
we like, facing many obstacles along the way. (All while trying to avoid dying.) 

I sought to silence critics who said we couldnt play “real” metal with “Born 
stuck listening to only one style of music tend co be unhappy. There’ a type of met 
super angry at every other kind of music. We put “Born To Lead” in the middle of 
this ripping solo and massive breakdown, as a bit of a “fuck you" to those people. I 
to say, “Here's a song for all the metalheads who won't like songs like ‘Alone 

Classic arena rock bands, thrash metal, and mid-2000s new wave of America 
influenced “Champion.” The chorus drew from that big Bon Jovi sound, those va 
harmonies. The bridge is straight-up Eminem or Dr. Dre, with a Kanye-inspired 


When | rapped in those songs, I expressed some things 1 couldn't get off m: 


with traditional rock singing. I grew up poor, so like many rappers, I'm driven to 


financially and artistically. But who wants to hear me singing a song about getting 
sounded cooler delivered via hip-hop. 

As silly and upbeat as it sounds, “Bad Girls Club” was inspired by actual c 
song called someone out by name. I had to rewrite the chorus because people aro’ 


happy with it and were concerned that it would stir up the wrong kind of troub 


wiew men as predators. Of course, while thar's very often true, thar doesn’t mean it never works the 
ssher way around. Some women are just as predatory as some men. 

“Daddy told me not to bite my tongue,” I sang in “Self-Destruct Personality,” throwing more 
musical and thematic curveballs. “I hate my mother because she left me with no love.” 

The title track is very tongue-in-cheek. I just wanted to create a fun song that’s catchy 
Selatable, and that everyone can sing, “You're cute, but I like your friends even mores 

Keep Holding On” is straight to the point. The first verse is about my adversities, The second 
ec put me in the position ofa bullied kid. 1 wanted ro write a song thar kids who are legitimately 
feBering could listen to and identify with, in a way that supported and encouraged them: 

There was a lot of material about my old band on The Drug In Me Is You. By the time I made 
Se second Falling In Reverse album, 1 was over it.I didn’t want to talk “to” them a whole lot on 
Be second album, One song was enough, and that was “It’s Over When It’s Over.” My old band 
Becheed I could beat them. Yet after so many people wrote me off, | renurned more potent and 
sere successful than ever. 

As much as the first Falling In Reverse album was a big “fuck you" in so many ways, 
Edonably Late, released in June 2013, was celebratory. It was a miracle to get a second chance at 
We oF this, let alone have it blow up bigger than before. The sophomore Falling In Reverse album 
Seenit a declaration of war, It was a victory lap. 


Not everybody agreed when “Alone” dropped beforchand, 


*On May 7th Ronnie Radke introduced the genre of Trapeore to the world (Tra 
estetmning combination of Metalcore, hip-hop, and electronic sounds.) I really wish he hadn' 


Mind Equals Blown, May 2013 


SFE have never been the biggest fans of Ronnie Radkes work, but ‘Alone! pretty much seals the coffin 
Be es cwvering Falling In Reverse much further in the future. If there is one the recent resurrection of 
Be cled rock bands does not need its the influence of hip-hop 


inder The Gun, May 2013 


The Worst Music Video Ever Starring The World's Biggest Dickhead” is how a writer for 


ribed the flashy video for “Alone,” In the lengthy takedown, he called us “metalcore 


Bek ocho “dropped the kind of music video that reminds us why the terrorists hare us.” Writer 


Be Foster's other credits included a shit-post about a Limp Bizkit video, and he blessed the 


internet with The VICE Guide to Turning 30 for Men, filled with helpful tidbits like, “your 
might not happen,” He envisioned a special place in his version of a cultural hell for Epitap 
in his tirade as a once-revered punk institution that now dared to release this video. (A few 
earlier, the same writer admonished “hipsters” to “drop the snobbiness” in a post defending 
Anger and the Misfits without Glenn Danzig.) 

Nevertheless, it wasnt long before “Alone” became our biggest song live. It pur w 


new people who drew their own conclusions about it, about Falling In Reverse, and abo} 


RYAN SEAMAM Fashionably Lave w ry ballsy theres a lot 
ick to the same thing o1 1 thin ua conscious effort to try som 
was kind of abead of the curve bin just a the record really [caught on 


and that at the show 


I've never made music for fair-weather fans or snarky critics. I've tried to follow ¢ 


set by David Bowie, Madonna, Dr. Dre — artists who see the value of continual reiny 


renewal. It's part of my self-expression and a key to longevity. It has an authenticity co 
P P 


not be immediately apparent. But in truth, reinvention is more honest than just stayin 
Doing the same thing over and over again, in hopes of repeat success, is just dull 

If we'd waited till our thied album to do what we did on our second, it may not 
as controversial, but thanks to Fashionably Late arriving when it did, fans learned to exp 
unexpected. Think about how many bands are here today and gone tomorrow, Whe 
those fans go? Our audience expects growth. They know I'm going to do wharever the 
to do, and they are along for the 

Radical change is expected of me, which also means it is accepted. I'm incredibl 
loyalty I've earned. 

People doubted a lot of incredible artists a first. Rolling Stone trashed Black Sabt 
Eminem struggled in the Detroit rap scene, People fear what they don't understand, 
Late fits into that & as it simply wasnt what people expected of me at that time 
made The Drug In Me Is You 2.0, but that would've been too predictable and too safe 

I believe most successful lead singers suffer from a combination of low self-est 
ego. Thar dichotomy is part of what makes them exciting, bur it can also work agai 

I'm no exception. The verses in “Alone” are filled with bravado and boasting. 


hop, but then the chorus laid my fear of loneliness bare. One could summarize mu 


for help. I's earned mea living 


ve made as bold declarations of war paired up with desperate cries 


but caused a lor of pain. 
[engaged in a lor of talk therapy in 2013, primarily to find a berter balance between my 
hyper-confident nature and self-doube. 


Iewas also a time of reflection. I wrote “Champion” about the obstacles Td avercome 


1 as I've shown off the 


and “Born To Lead” to inspire anyone who listened ro do the same, As mu 


people know they can do it, (00. 


spoils of my hard-fought success, l'm equally interested in lettin 


of those classics people talk about 


Thad a feeling that Fashionably Late would become oF 
several years down the road. 
Hey, remember that one album? 


Yeah, | do. That shit was crazy! 
ghour the 


The reliable dichotomy of good and evil in my life manifested itself thro 


shionably Late album cycle. So many of the songs were celebratory, carcfres and looking down 


from the top of the world, Yer several things happened after its release that nearly broke me. My 


brother died, my baby’s mother and I split up shortly after our daughter's birth, and of course, there 


were the mic stands, 


{2 
ane THE 


ROCK THE MIC (STAND) 


THE HOLLYWOOD REPORTER, OCTOBER 2012 
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Microphone Stand Throwing 


] + imagined this to be how I'd end up in the Hollywood tr 
Six Flags Great Adventure Bans Metal Concerts Follow 


» longer a welcome form of 


oncerts are 


read the headline, “Metal-themed roc 


ssinment at Six Flags Great Adventure thanks to the actions of Ronnie Radke 


ation covering movie 


ndary trade pi 


srory appeared in The He Reporter, the 


and glamour days of old. Video of “the 


sex and box office receipts alongside Variety since th 


ial media immediately after the show on 


on October 3. 


into The Holl 


29, 2012, eventually making 


adlined an event called “FestEVIL," which took place in a small arena located at Six 


se Adventure in Jackson, New Jersey. As we finished a triumphant and well-received 


ands into the crowd 


© with “The Drug In Me Is You" as we often did, I tossed three m 
alked off with thar “Thank you! Good night! 


one of the mic stands hit a 16-year-old gitl, giving her a 


Because of my impulsive exuberance 


ree-inch cut on the top of her head. Another struck a 24-year-old guy, (By some accounts 


ands were thrown around within the crowd after I tossed them, but even if that's the case 


& the one who threw them in the first place.) 


ally injure my fans is insane. | did not mean for anyone to get 


idea thar | would intention 


ponsible? Less than well-thought-oue? I'll own that. But it was not mean spirited or ill 


right? I threw mic stands 


d in the slightest. A drummer throws drumsticks into t 


g much worse on! and 


£ hard rock icons have gotten in trouble with the law for de 


sre blast t-shirt cannons or other projectiles. 'd done it before, a lot. It was always the 


«of adrenaline and enthusiasm. It was impulsive. But before that show, I never considered the 


tial consequences, 
people to sing alo: 


ever want to see a fan hurt. I was in the moment, encourag 


to one of our si 


take home, something to brinj 


m some piece of the sta 


atitude 


how of adrenaline-fueled 


dumb but well-meaning 


As the cops put the handcuffs on me, the injured 16-year-old fan begged them not to arre 


me. “Ronnie didn’t mean to hurt anybody!” she pleaded with them. “He does this a lot! He'll se: 
now.” Ie was a valiane effort on her part. I appreciated it 


I spent the night in jail, chen was released on $25,000 bail 


Afterward, my social media feed flooded with comments, like, “Are you back on drugs? W 
would you do this?” Some of the photos accompanying the posts were actually from other sho 
I couldn't escape my reputation. 
Another case in point came a few months later, in spring 2013, when a scene “news” outle 


glorified bi 


hit a new low with this headline: “Ronnie Radke Walks Out On Falling In Reve 
The post claimed I'd thrown a fit over low-ticket sales, canceled all of the remaining show 
pocketed money I was supposed to pay the rest of the band, fired them, and went home, 
One of my nephews saw the fake story on the internet and asked my father whether it ¥ 
accurate, Did people stop buying tickets to see us? Did I really fire my entire band? The only : 


that story with any ceuth behind it was that I had canceled a few shows. 


The blog later retracted their story and apologized, but the damage was done. ‘The ensuing 


rumors, out 


and sensationalism were nothing new. I was thankful to know people conti 
to care enough about me one way or the other. Whether filled with hate or adoration, at lea 
it’s a passion of some kind, It seemed like I brought out the worst in some people in terms of 


their p s as half full, ic meant I made them think. The band avoid 


ions, Looking at the 
pigconholing and predictability, which left everyone guessing about my next move creatively 
will this dude do next 


The endless thirst for clicks, follows, and likes will drive some people to concoct storie 


of thin air or run with rumors, without any sort of fact-checking, let alone journalistic integ 
Maybe they think it's worth it, but over time, it just makes them look stupid. The mote they 
credibility with the audience, the less power they have 

I suppose people fell for the “Ronnie Radke Walks Out On Falling In Reverse” becaus 


my face they saw on magazines and my name they heard chanted at shows. I conceived Falling 


Reverse as a real band and fought to keep that idealized “all for one, one for all” mentality roge 


bur it just didn’t hold. Eventually, I grew to accept that Falling In Reverse is me. The concept » 


are symbiotic 


Derek was there from the beginning up until his extremely untimely passing in April 2 


He wasnit a flashy or flamboyant person, He adjusted well ro my sometimes-outrageous per 


#as among my most ardent, reliable 


defenders. Quiet, reserved, hard. ‘working, Derek 
89 the job, which was enough for him, 


Falli 


n Reverse was Jacky’s first real band. His contri 


im. Ryan, at that time, went our of his way to befriend everyone 
Rise’ and a sweet guy. I wouldnt have walked out on that lineup over ticker sales, 


Twent home to be with my girlfriend 


She was pregnant 


e 
= ‘4 _e@ 
os = 
2 pee 
e 
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butions were killer, and the fans 


we met. Ron was a pro “gy 


showed up to 


loved 
n-for 


147 


HOLD ON MY DEAR 


act like shit don't faze me, 
inside it drives me crazy 
My insecurities could eat me alive 
But then I see my baby 
suddenly I'm not crazy 
Ie all makes sense 


when I look into her eyes. 


“HAILIE’S SONG.” EMINEM, 2002 


——_——— 


ff): baby wasn't due until after the tour’ scheduled end, but I realized I shouldn't have left 
an expectant mother at home once I was on the road. I was about co become a father, and 
frankly, ic terrified me. | thought about conversations that would happen someday, like, “Daddy, why 
did you have to go to jail for awhile?” What will I say? “Well, I was crazy. I was on drugs. I'm sorry 

As the due date drew closer, my instinct was to be there and not on tour. Music would always 
be there for me, bur something else was more important to me for the first time in my life 

Crissy Henderson is a former model and television personality. She posed for Playbay, cohosted 
the series Leather and Lace with Carmen Electra, hosted a radio show, and appeared in small parts 
fen shows like C.S./. When I first met her, I thought she might be like every other good-looking 
girl in Hollywood, but she was different. We were very much in love. I knew her to be a wonderful 
Ferson who lived a sober lifestyle, and I was thrilled ro have a child together 

Lasked Crissy to marry me, I wanted to be a family. Over those nine months, some days, it 
Gidn't even seem real, Other days, I started to think more about my legacy as a man, as an artist, as 
J person. Jacky's kid was about two years old around this time. It was wild to think that soon, wed 
desk be fathers. 

J was nervous, anxious, but most of all, excited, 

But time revealed I wasnt ready for that kind of relationship commitment yet. As I wrote in an 

am post when our split became public, “I cheated on her multiple times during her pregnancy, 
Bd it was wrong and in no way should anyone admire treating women this way. I've learned that 


Gating) harms (alll partis, including the woman | cheated with. Crissy isa great mother and will 


Ske care of Willow. She is around people who care, her family is what's most important 


Lremember thinking about how I treated my dog, Charlie, as a child. Many peo 
Being a dog is like being a parent, until they have an actual kid, and realize it doesn't compare. | 
Bee that no matter what, I was going to be there for my daughter’ birth. 1 don’t understand how 
Bec are fathers who miss that experience unless they absolutely must, Fatherhood put a lot of 


Bins: in perspective about my childhood. My dad became a born-again Christian after a lifetime of 


addict as a teen: 


drugs, and I became a dru 


er. We suddenly had a lot more to talk about togetty 
I sought his advice more often. 
Willow Grace Radke arrived on June 11, 2013. 


The moment | saw her for the first time, everything 


hanged, Better than any dr 


g | ever va 
any high I've ever felt, a feeling thar’s almost indescribable. Every type of emotion coursed throug 


me at once. It was overwhelming. Holding Willow, the world made sense. 


The name “Willow” was my idea. I wanted to choose something cool that wasn't 


super common but avoid any of those psycho celebrity baby names, like "Hummus Rocket 


Ship Radke 


When Crissy and I split, | resolved to work harder to make sure Willow knew I was th 


her, no matter what. Her mother and I had our ups and downs after, but it’s best for our dau 


when we get along. Crissy is a fantastic mom, and we've co-parented well, especially in mo 


years. I'm very thankful for that friendship. 


Willow is so intelligent. She's a character, for sure, with a lot of my mannerisms an 


facial expressions 


Fashionably Late arrived precisely one week after Willow, on June 18, 2013. “Throug 


album, there is chaos,” wrote The New York Times, in a decidedly “mixed” review, Kernen 


album “broke” their score system because they couldn't decide whether to award it a sity 


of five or five "Ks out of five. Ultimately, they opted to give it a rating of “Fuck Know 


But when I held my newborn daughter, I didn't feel “chaos.” 


I felt peace 


Willow is a fantastic singer, already. If she were to tell me, in a few years, shed | 


my footsteps with music, I would be supportive of her. I would help her write song 


Someday, I'll have to talk to Willow about drugs, She should hear about my past f 


I don't ever want to force a particular way of thinking on her, though. ‘The mor 


something on someone, like religion in particular, the more they rebel. Hopefully, sh 


look at my past and just say, “So, you were kind of an idiot sometimes when you were 


And I'll say, “Yeah, Sometimes, I was. 


BURY THE HATCHET 


Ever since Ronnie Radke’s not-so-amicable dep 
from Escape The Fate, his subsequent incarcer: 
and the formation of his new band, Falling In 
Reverse, both bands — and to an extent, their fans 
have waged a semi-constant battle in the press 
Now, however, Radke has buried the hatchet with 
his former band. To prove it, Falling In Reverse and 


Escape The Fate have joined forces 


GUITAR WORLD, OCTOBER 2013 


es 


I or a brief moment in 2014, Falling In Reverse had more original members of Escape The Fare 
in the band than Escape ‘Ihe Fate did 


Let me back up. After making 


ionably Late, | followed my hip-hop muse with a series 


spternet-only tracks intended for an eventual mixtape called Watch Me. | invited friends like 
Aady Biersack of Black Veil Brides, Jacoby Shaddix of Papa Roach, and Danny Worsnop of Asking 
Alexandria to sing the hooks. “Bury The Hatchet” featured Craig Mabbitt. In 2013, Falling In 
Reverse and Escape ‘The Fate quictly plotted the Bury The Hatchet Tour together, a “sequel” to the 
807 Black On Black Tour, scheduled to kick off in February 2014 


[wasn't angry with them anymore. What better way to mend the fence, to bring some healing 


Be the fans, than to tour together? I emailed Craig and asked him what he thought about the idea 


CRAG MABEITT | saw it as 


aoe 


jerapeutic opportunity for Ronnie and me and everyone 


and, and most importantly, for the fans 


Newly clean and sober, Max returned to Escape ‘The Fate around the same time we revealed 
Be our during a raped interview at my house. A few months after Craig and I announced the 


Bey The Hatcher” tour in thar sit-down, which became the third most viewed clip on the 


om 


1¢ Press YouTube channel at the time, I sat down with Max at my house for another 
Seensive interview. 


Te must've been wild for fans to see us next to each other. After all of the public back-and-forth 


i 


sur two bands, between Max and me, the excitement we shared about going public with 
Se mended friendship was off the charts, Max flew in that day from Ohio, where he'd spent 58 


HB Kicking drugs and alcohol. He was fit, ir, and refocused on music 


Secing him sober made me stoked. Before that, | believed my friend would end up dead at a 


Seems age. The last time I'd seen him, he was a mess, When Omar and I saw him, Max looked like 


Wipes Jack Sparrow. He seemed off balance. It broke my heart. That day in Studio City, he was 
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out of Escape The Fare, and there were other issues with the band, but by his admission, drug 
his downfall 

I only ever hated him because I loved him so much. 1 mean, after we met at that high-s 
talent show, we did everything together. We were inseparable. The moment we discovered our 
shared birthday, we pulled our IDs out, in disbelief, to make sure neither of us lied. We have s 
many similarities. We connected on a higher level, My mom was never around, and his dad \ 
never around. We knew we didn't fit in with other kids, Whatever thar gene is, that spark th: 
makes someone compelled to stand out and be known, we had it, We both wanted to be rock 
above all else 

The first time we did drugs together, in our late teens, in the bathroom of another friend 
house, we loved it, There was no downside carly on. Everything seemed incredible and like ix 
never end. Admittedly I was most often the guy to jump into the fire first, But Max was alwa 


behind me 


Once it had gotten out of hand, | remember driving onto Craig Road in Las Vegas wh 
asked me, “Do you think I'll ever need to go to rehab?" At this point, I'd already been once 
and left 

I just looked at him. “You don't know it, but you're an addict 

He laughed 

We looked for any excuse to rifle through someone's medicine cabinet in search of 
Once there was this big brawl, during which somebody smacked me across the face with 
two-by-four, and another guy stabbed me in the ass with a little Swiss army knife, Max 
immediately went looking for drugs afterward, Another time, we were in a minor car 

Time to find more pills! 


I woke up one day in prison, looked at the scratched-up mirror in my cell, and I 


acknowledged that everything I'd been through wasn't Max's fault, It wasn't Escape The F 


Ie’s my fault,” I realized. “I did this to myself, Max didn't force this on me. 

When Max quit Escape the Fate, he operated under the addict illusion that he c 
going because he was “smart.” Many of us think we can outsmart our addictions. He ne 
himself as someone who would do heroin, but sure enough, hard drugs took over his lif 
«o his family. I went through withdrawals in jail, so I understand what that process of 
was like for him. 

Sitting rogether for that interview, I listened as Max described his first 30 days witk 
as “hell.” He carried a Narcotics Anonymous keychain and wore a bracelet that read, “¥ 


one choice away from a different life.” He was even going to therapy 


I was happy to have my best friend back. 

Without the drugs, we picked right back up where weld left off. We share chemistry, history 
and a bond that can't be faked. Someone compared us once to “The Two Coreys,” Corey Feldman 
and Corey Haim, because we experienced success together, did drugs together, fought with each 
other, reunited. Sadly, Corey Haim died 

Thave great friends, but nothing matches the feeling | get when I'm hanging out with Max. 
Max is like family to me. We've experienced things together that nobody else can fully understand. 
He is like a brother, straight up. Even when we were homeless together, weld tell people, “We're a 
package deal,” so it hurt me that Max even conceived of continuing Escape The Fate withour me 

Tcame to understand why he resented me when I went to prison. I abandoned him, in a sense, 
jest like my mother had left me. I can sce it from his perspective. When the manager, agents, label, 
and everyone else around them say, “Well, what are you guys going to do?” Of course, they were 
going ( continuc 

Thated the rest of the guys ar the time, and I especially hated thar they would say bad things 
Shout me on stage. Later I understood that they were getting heckled, people gave them shit for 
playing without me, and they fought back. I'd have done that, too, Don't get me wrong. I have 
Sething but respect for the fans who went to their shows to defend my honor. I'm glad they had my 
Beck. But I couldn't harbor that resentment forever. It was destroying me, Even as Falling In Reverse 
e+ bigger, | was still mad, mad, mad 

And then one day, | woke up, and it w ne: all the hatred, the competition, | figured 
aybe it was my dad praying for me chat did it. Who knows? I used to pray that Max would get 

And then in 2013, there he was, at my house. I wanted him to stay clean. 1 even made 
rests, publicly, against the drug fiends who surrounded him when he was using, I was willing to 
Se back to jail to defend Max again. I once wrote a song in which I wished him dead, Bue I don't 
Seer want to see Max gone from this world. There's something special inside of him, some kind 
Slight, which we share. People see that and take advantage of us or resent us, and they want to 


Bete us down. It's something intangible and hard ro define, but when someone has it, you just 


Hee it. Max and J can bring our the best in each other, especially on stage, when we put in the 


sort together. 


As for the bass player in Falling In Reverse at the time? 
Ron Ficarro is a good person and a fantastic bass player I respect, but a bit of bitterness and 
Sesement developed between us, making it difficult for him to continue in the band. I don’t think 


being in the lead singer’s shadow, which I can understand. 


DEREK JONES: Jacky, Ryan, and I would get stopped to take pictures and 
afterward, the question was always, “So, wheres Ronnie?” It was easier 
for the rest of us to walk around. Fans went when they saw Ronnie somewhere, Sometime 
ye Warped Tour meet-and- i, fans would say 10 me, “I loved your drums today, Ryan!” I'd 


just say, “Thank 


Once the Bury The Hatchet tour was over, Max ended his short reunion with Escape 
and abandoned ship to reunite with me. He did Warped Tour with us that summer, which 
‘our performance with Coolio at the Alternative Press Music Awards. Bur after that, he was g 
once again, Officially, it was an amicable parting of ways so that Max could focus on his n¢ 
But the real story, sadly, was that he was back on drugs and did things that put the rest of 
risk. am not saying that judgmentally. Look, as much as I know I won't use drugs again, 
bookies could probably take bets on when I might anyway. The ability to resist temptati 
mere matter of willpower. I've avoided the heroin, cocaine, and pills that nearly derailed 1 
every possible tum 

There's a saying in 12-step programs: “A drug is a drug is a drug.” That's why people 
recovery don't pick and choose substances. ‘They'll abstain from everything (except coffe 

tes) because there's no “having a drink once in a while” for someone in the Alcohol 
Anonymous program. The press often described me as clean and “sober,” but that's not 
accurate. I don't use drugs. I don't smoke weed. Right now, I don’t drink, but I have in ¢ 
even in the years since I quit doing drugs. 

As I've said, I'm not a 12-step person. It works for other people, but I don't follo 
not going to do drugs. I'm not going to risk my relationship with Willow, or my car 
freedom. If | could weather my brother's death without swallowing pills? I'm never g 
them again, period. 

When I first got out of prison, I chought abour drugs every morning when I wok 
even that I wanted to do them; I just shoughr about them. In the early days of Falling 
1 insisted everyone stay sober on the road. They could party away from me but neve 
presence. It’s similar to what bands like Aerosmith have done on tour after various sti 
sometimes made people in the opening bands uncomfortable, but my dudes respected 


T came out of prison like, “No! Don't do any around me! I'm tired of this. Ir 


this!” I became pretry stiff, even aggressive abour it. It’s because I didn't know how to 


I appreciated the band’s loyalty to me about it, and eventually, I just loosened up. I decided 


Teould have a beer myself or a glass of champagne once in a while. | would have a drink and relax 


‘ith my friends, but if you put heroin, pills, whatever in front of me, | am not tempted. It’s so far 


gray from my mind, and I'm proud ro say thar. 


JACK VINCENT. Ii 1 


back in the real world, where he could do wh. 


ignificant change for him to come out of prison. Suddenly, he 


ver he wanted. It ul adjustment for him, In 


the beginning, we would drag him a Ronnie became a lot more chill. I saw the complete 


we. Everything he accompl resive. Its unheard of. He became less angry 


mere determined, and more positive, I'd say 


My dad is a recovering drug addict. But just as I didn't abandon music when 


c off drugs, 
ty dad never left the biker brotherhood and lifestyle that means so much to him, After all, he’s VP 
ef the Las Vegas charter of Soldiers For Jesus MC, a bike club made up of Bible-believing Christians. 


He tides with che kind of people most churchgoers wont sit beside. He'll talk about the role his faith 


Plped in beating his addiction and saving his life with anyone who wants to listen. Neither of my 


peor ns. 1 inherited that 


were ever big drinkers. They were into drugs. They were dr 


My brother, Anthony, also tangled with drugs. As | wrote in “The Day I Left The Womb’ 


“Beothes, pur your needles down. ‘the best thing for you is to leave this awful town. 
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BROTHER: WHY'D YOU HAVE TO GO? 


et 


Falling In Rev atman Ronnie Radke has 


MUSIC JUNKIE PRESS, AUGUST 2013 


SS 


— James Radke, born roughly four years before me on April 24, 1980, in Las Vega 
was killed on a road south of f tope, Kansas, the morning of August 10, 2013, He was just 
33 years old. 
Anthony was the kid always running with the wrong people and getting into trouble, Both of us 
Followed in our father’s footsteps with drugs. Anthony managed to stay clean for about seven years 
We didn’t speak that often as adults. That's just how our family turned out, My dad would tell 
fe when he asked about me, stuff like that. I did speak ro him at length a few times right after my 
Hease from prison. It mainly was lighthearted stuff, joking around, threatening to kick each other's 
tes, as brothers often do. 
The last time we talked, it was mostly about his kids. He told me stories about them doing. 
Stary stuff, like chasing cats around with hatchets and stealing a neighbor's riding lawnmower. They 
were like the kids in Talladega Nights, We lau thed abour that. He told me he was proud of me, He 
was really into the first Falling In Reverse record. He said he used to play “Raised By Wolves’ a lot 
at work, 
Anthony was part of the Nemesis MC in Woodbine, Kansas, and worked as a carpenter, like 
ur dad. Dad officiated his 2006 wedding to Amanda, with whom Anthony h: ad five children: my 
four nephews, Troy, Nathan, Joshua, and Dylan, and my niece, Sabrina 
It was a fogpy Saturday morning when he left for work for the last time The sun wasn't 
Guite up yet. Two horses escaped through a broken fence nearby and were in the road, Anthony 


hit one of them. 


RUSSELL RAD KE; got 0 he drove the car heid just bought 


Sabrina, his oldest daughter, He didn't stand a chance. It wa le car and a big horse. He never 


breew what hit him. 
Both boys, especially AJ, grew up on the job. As a lad, I couldn't afford babysitters, so theydd 


m the back of my truck or in the gar. worked. I threatened all of my boys, “If 


you ever pick up a hammer, Il whoop your ass! You're not going to be carpenters.” But AJ turned 
be a carpenter and was much further along with it when he died than 1 was at his age. 

Ronnie and I often text unless he’s on tour, but me and AJ talked by phone every day, somet: 
two or three times. The night before he passed. he and his wife quarreled. He called me because h 
Td pray about it. We talked for about 90 minutes about marriage, women, kids, all that stuff. W 
about work issues, and he was a prospect in a motorcycle club, so he was burning the candle at b 
He was unraveling. He had been a prospect for about five or six months, and they run those boy 
was exhausted. 

I said, “Look, you need to go in that house and deal with Amanda." I prayed with him. Be 
hung up, Isaid, “I just want you to know, 1 love you as my son, and I respect you as a man, a fit 
a.good husband to your wife.” When I hung up the phone, my wife asked, "What was that abou 


T don't know, I just felt like I needed to say those things. 


Anthony always protected me when we were growing up, | followed him everywhere 
everything he did. He and my dad were the only family I really had. My dad called me at 
o'clock in the morning and broke the news. It felt like a punch in the stomach. | collapsed 
floor. I'd never felt so helpless, even when the court sent me to prison. I posted a photo of A 
and me as children the next day, with the caption, “What the hell am I supposed to do nc 

In therapy over the next wo years, I learned about the physical side of grief, why I wou! 


up some days with a rush of adrenaline for no apparent reason. I didnt understand what 1 


doing. I didn't really know how to cry, so it would all just build up, then explode. I felt like 


breathe, Iwas remorse. Survivors guilt, believing I should have been able to keep my broth 

[kept in touch with a psychic I met at a festival (more on that larer). One day she ask 
How’s that piano song coming along? Don't be scared to finish it.” There was no way she 
have known about “Brother” or that I abandoned it because | couldn't complete the lyric 
afraid of the emotions that came along with them. 

In the studio, I stood with the lyrics in my hands, trembling, The opening piano ch 
me throw my headphones on the floor. Elvis, my longtime producer, suggested I go outs 
take a breather. | thought about what my brother might say if he were there, “You're a pus 


what held say, in the most good-natured of ways. “Scop being a pussy, Ronnie! Get in ther 


finish my song! 


I went back inside and made my way through ir, line by line. If you listen closely, T 


Elvis teared up as well. My dad came to visit me in the studio with one of his best friend: 


Tommy Mac” McNamara of the Vagos MC. Their patch features Loki, the Norse god of mischief 


riding a motorcycle. Law enforcement agents once raided 73 related locations in several 


states, including California and Nevada. ‘They are a fearsome club. Tommy Mac is as hard-edged 


rizzled, and tough-as-nails as they come 


He and my dad both cried. 


part of my 
angry with God for a while. I have 
lanother son, a year younger than Ronnie, t id sober, The good 
suff came out of a bad situation in our relat gle day, every conversation, every 
apportunity I have to gs [still need to figure out, and 1 still 
eed to go through. 1 wil not aver till God says it’s over 
People car‘t fake that kind of emotion I saw when Tommy and my dad heard “Brother” It 
Feninded me of how I reacted to different songs that helped me through things when 1 was a kid. 1 
Beard songs about absentee fathers and flipped them in my head to be about my mom, I related in 


may way, Music is excellent for that 


Mother is the name for God on the L 


Vanity Fair, William Make 


[beat addiction, legal cases, and the court of public opinion and managed to “bury the 

Scher” with my old band. But as face would have it, the death of my brother, the incessant online 
keyboard cowards, and innumerable minor skirmishes injected me with fresh vitriol all 
in. Where did ir all go wrong, and right, and wrong, and in? Its right there in my 
Tm always stuck with some bad luck. I'm just a boy who's angry at his mom. 

Ar the Aftershock Festival in Sacramento, California, in September 2013, a woman identifying 
Bescifas a psychic approached me. She walked up to me and said, “Hey. You have this sadness 
Sed you.” My brother had just died. I figured someone must have told her that, or shed Googled 
© Bux what she said next shook me to my core. “There's a woman coming at you, full speed. I can 
Be boee She has frail hands. She has stringy hair. And she has a sickness in her chest.” 1 was alarmed 


Bd confused by the encounter, but I agreed to take this lady's number and typed it into my iPhone 


Two months later, we played the Hard Rock Café in Las Vegas on the An Evening With 
Falling In Reverse: Unplugged & Uncensored tour. Every Las Vegas show is, of course, exceptior 
Nevada is where I was raised, where Escape ‘The Fate started, where I did time. 

My mother, who abandoned me, who made litele contact with me throughout my childh¢ 
and adult life, turned up to the show unannounced, Her hair was stringy, Her hands? Messed u 
don't know if she was dope sick or otherwise ill. But the psychic warned me to beware. She said 
woman would ask me for money 


The 


a a 


est childhood issue at the center of all of my drug use, impulsive outbursts, relation 


drama, meltdowns, the overpowering mix of romantic sentimentality, and self-protective venom 


right there in my songs. Even when I often masked th 


se feelings of vulnerability and hurt with 


vengeful swagger. “And I hope, in fact, she breaks her back. The moment I step on this crack 


about, my mixed emotions about my mother are there on 


Amid everything else I've s 
Drug In Me Is You (The Westerner"), Fashionably Late ("Self-Destruct Personality,” “The Drif 
the Just Like You title track, in the music video for “Drugs,” and back on Dying Is Your Larest 


The Day | Left The Womb. 


Fashion, in The boys you left are men you didn’t raise 


PUSSELL. RADKE: She thought 1 was a bouncer. She didn't even recognize me. Lu 


and I 


have hair down to my id, “Moms in the crowd,” He aske 


a bit bigger now: Ronnie s 


what I thought he should do, 1 told him to do whatever he felt he needed to do. 1 stood by him 


spoke to her. She tried to tell him everything between them was my fault, but he wouldn't have it 


ain't blaming my dad.” He looked in my direction, and then she realized it was me 


My dad wasn’t thrilled about her uninvited appearance at my show, but he didn't get i 


way. If my mother and I were to reconnect or not, it would have to be my decision, She an¢ 
and exchanged numbers. Despite what the psychic said to me, I was hopeful my mother an 
rebuild some kind of relationship. 


I posted a photo of the two of us, writing in the caption; “Tonight my mother shows 


my show ~ havent seen or known her my whole life. Tonight, I forgave her. Sometimes thing 


to happen to understand a greater purpose and gain a better perspective on not only other 
ourselves. Forgive, but never forget. 

In May 2014, I finally worked up the nerve to give her a call. It was Mother's Day. It 0 
some courage for me to phone her up because, frankly, she was a stranger. It didn feel like 


genuine sentiment when the words came out of my mouth, but I wished her a “Happy Mo’ 


Day” nonetheless. She thanked me, then said shed call me back. “I got to go. I'll get right back to 


you just as soon as I'm finished cating,” Two weeks went by without a recurn phone call. 


PUSSELL. PRADKE: Thats her MO. I told Ronnie, “She may have done you a favor, and she 
has to live with it." When Ronnie got clean, he knew what it felt like, all of the remorse, after a few years of 


using people. I said 10 him, “Imagine how she feels after decades of it.” 


Eventually, she texted me and said her phone was broken. I didn’t buy it. She and I were 
finished again, I can't invest any emotion into someone who is that wishy-washy, even if she is my 
mother. I've struggled with abandonment issues for my entire life. I can't shake the feeling that if I let 
my guard down, she'll just disappear again. 


There's a lot of information about abandonment, 


imacy, and relationship problems that 
develop from broken homes and, in particular, when one parent disappears, I struggle with them 
Lalso know that many women are attracted to someone broken in the way that I am, I placed too 
high of a premium on superficial beauty and was a complicated boyfriend to some complex women 
Certain girls meet someone like me, and they're like, “Oh my God! This guy needs someone to take 
care of him!” But then they get into the actual relationship, and they're like, “Wait a minute, Hang 
on, Damn! You are insecure! 

Lam! Who are you texting? Let me see your phone! 

As someone with an ever-increasing awareness of the impact my single-parent upbringing had 


‘on me and the pain I've endured since my mother abandoned me, I'm making damn sure thar my 


daughter doesn't grow up without knowing me. Even when Willow's mother moved to Texas, I made 
4 promise: my daughter will know her father. She will talk to me. She will see me. She will spend 
sime with me. My baby’s mother has never kept Willow from me. I don't have any ill will toward 
Crissy, or a problem with her religious beliefs, either. Jesus saved my dad, and my dad is a great dude, 
As much as my connection with my mother remained broken, my relationship with the 
audience, through my art, grew stronger. 
I remember that same Aftershock Festival in particular as a turning point. The Aftershock 


Festival was the first time the audience loudly sang along to all the rap parts from the newer songs. It 


seas mind-blowing, And it was funny to see different bands who made fun of the sound of songs like 
*Alone” or my haircut and style choices then suddenly adopt those very things in a short period. 


Having established the different things that were possible with the Falling In Reverse sound 


‘en the second album, I wanted to make something that mixed the heaviness of the first album with 


some of the adventurousness of Fashionably Late for album number three. 
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HONESTLY, I'M JUST LIKE YOU 


A tour de force effort that is equal parts 
melody and metallic heaviness 


Falling In Reverse’s strongest record to date 
REVOLVER MAGAZINE, FEBRUARY 2015 
; ‘ 


Is Just Like You the most out 


geous thing 


dke has ever released? No, not by 


Ronnie 


a long shot. But it is his best work, 


ROCK SOUND, FEBRUARY 2015 


ee 
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M intention with /ust Like You was to mix the strengths of all my albums while trimming, 
any kind of fat. With the r 


tape, Iwas able me straight-up hip-hop out there 
and sore of relegate it to a minor role on Just Like You. | considered enlisting Killswitch Eng 
guitarise Adam Durkiewicz to produce the heavier side, while two other producers handled the rap 
and pop stuff, respectively 

1 realized that my fans relate the most to songs about adversity, and more importantly 
overcoming that adversity. Blink-182 sang about high school well into adulthood; I didn't go back 
that far, bur I had plenty left to say about the darker times in my life and the newer controversies 


that seemed to follow me as I went forward. 


DEREK JONES: By the time we made Fashionably Late, it was » 


ing. Ronnie escaped from all 


re of a “he made itl” kind 
n. For the third record, it was more 


Be, “Alright, we had our fun, now its b I mean, not completely serious. We 


U never be completely veriow 


Ultimately, | returned to the familiar comfort of Elvis. He produced, with additional 
production from French producer Charles Massabo, who goes by Kallaghan. Kallaghan co-wrote 
seme of the songs, including “Guillotine IV (The Final Chapter),” “Wait and See,” “My Heart's To 
Blame," and “Die For You.” Jacky contributed music to “Guillotine IV,” and Derek's riffs are in "Die 

* You.” Tom Denney, a former guitarist for A Day To Remember, worked on “Stay Away.” Ryan 
n created “Brother” with me. The lineup credited was Derek, Jacky, and Ryan, as I had yet to 


od a new permanent bassist 


RYAN SEAMAN | watched Ronnie become a better songwriter. Even wit 


mn hve recorded those screams on the first record, he'd just gotten out 


Wh 


prison. You cs 


Progression through every record, as far as his songwriting and vocals go. He ps 


that he’s able to rap super-fast and get all bis creative ideas out 
ld write a song like “All Time Low" or a song like “Periphery 


then other than us 


Hip-hop head, pop-punk kid, metalcore singer, hair metal throwback, street brawler, con 
criminal, rapper, father, microphone stand thrower — there was plenty to reflect (truth and fict 
in songs like "Chemical Prisoner” and “The Bitter End. 

On the second record, I was just stoked about life. I wasn't upset about anything, except 
parts of the song “Alone,” where I responded to online bullies and their ilk. With Anthony's ps 
some of the reactions to Fashionably Late, the microphone stands, and a few other things that 
happened, the darkness returned as a source of creative fuel, In terms of vibe and attitude, / 
You went back to the roots of where I began with Escape The Fare and through The Drug by 
You. 1 wrote a lot about overcoming challenges, but with a sinister twist 

In some places, | addressed the continued struggles with substance abuse I saw overwhe 
certain old friends, Emotional extremes colored the first album, with boasting, self-reflectior 
deprecation, bravado, and insecurity all at the forefront. Fashionably Late set a different me 
cach of them sits in my catalog to indicate who I was and how I felt when I made them, M 
on Just Like You, | focused on what I knew our audience responded to the most and offered 
deeper honesty lyrically 

‘Chemical Prisoner” is a very Dying Is Your Latest Fashion type of song, from the chord 
to my singing style. The first verse addressed addiction and how I'll never return to drug u 
chorus sounds like it's about the relationship between two people, but it’s about the relatic 
with drugs, “les so hard to be together.” It detailed a romance gone wrong, but the love aff 
with opiates 

The Dying ls Your Latest Fashion vibe extended to other songs as well, like “God, If ¥ 
Above.” My dad made sure church was part of my life, and as much as I've questioned, ch 
and struggled with all those ideas over the years, I'm also careful not to offend him. I don't 
disrespect his beliefs or whar they've done for him in his life. 1 also don't want to argue wit 
about that stuff in person because he's much larger than me, Td lose that fistfight 


I filled the music video for the self-effacing title track with guests and cameo appeara 


satirizing reality competition shows like American Idol. | played most of the judges. 1 make 


myselfin the video, dressed like the Métley Criie era at one point. Irs all over-the-top. It 


song, infectiously carchy, with a comedic vibe 


The extended version of the video began with a skit where Lorenzo Antonucci and I poked 
fun at what had been a public beef since squashed. ‘The former guitarist for Sworn Enemy, turned 
actor, started in a video produced by Sumerian Records called “As Real As It Gets: Is Ronnie Radke 
Still Your Hero?” Adopting his short-lived pro-wrestling persona, The Main Event, Lorenzo went on 
a primarily scripted attack over a mini “feud” between me and a band on Sumerian Records, I See 
Stars, who I kicked off our tour. 

J recorded a rap diss track in response to the video but didn officially release it. But when it 
Jeaked several months later, Lorenzo and the owner of Sumerian released a reply. Both songs came 
down within 24 hours. We officially mended the fence. Lorenzo and | have a mutual friend in Ryan J 
Downey, who brought him into the “Just Like You" video. We were both happy to put it behind us, 

People seem to relate to me most when I'm upset or sad, but the title track was vital because 
ie demonstrated [ can still laugh ar myself. I've been an open book about so many of my flaws and 
Gallures. I've been an asshole at times, but so have most people. It’s an empowering song because it's 


giving myself and the listener permission to forgive ourselves for our past mistakes. Yes, I've fucked 


sp plenty, but thar doesn’t mean I have to feel bad about it forever. All of us are capable of good 


and evil, What's most important is what we learn and how we move forward, the way we better 
ourselves. 
“God, If You Are Above" rocketed to No. 1 on the iTunes Rock chart within a few hours of its 
se. Just Like You arrived on February 24, 2015, debuting at No, 2 on Billboard's Top Hard Rock 
Albums and Independent Albums. It was No, 4 on the Top Rock Albums chart and broke into the 
Top 10 in Australia 
The same month we put out the album, I invited Zakk Sandler to be our new bassist. Zakk 
d to be in the Florida metal band Black Tide, who were signed to Interscope. Black Tide was 
$e young when they started rouring, they lost a second stage spot on Ozzfest because Jagermeister 
Sponsored it, and none of them could drink legally. They toured with Avenged Sevenfold and Bullet 
Bor My Valentine and even appeared on Jimmy Kimmel Live! Zakk was experienced and professional 
led skilled at bass, guitar, and keyboards 
As the tenth anniversary of the first Escape The Fate album approached, I wanted to honor 
$e history on tour. I had no more hard feelings or ill will toward chose guys, but when it comes to 
Bees songs, those lyrics, they cant go our there and do what I do. Irs nothing against Craig. Craig 
Sa super nice guy, and he's doing his thing. Ie’ just different. Craig singing Dying Is Your Lates 


Bathion isnt the same. It would be like me singing This War Is Ours 


‘We toured as “Ronnie Radke's Three-Rin 


the entire Escape The Fate debut under the name Dying Is Your Latest Fashion, followed by a 


Circus” in 2015, with my current band perform 


complete Falling In Reverse headlining set. (It was technically the ninth anniversary, not the tent 
but when am I ever predictable?) 
A few weeks before Halloween, Jacky quit the band. 


Look, he couldn't have known what he was getting himself into when he moved to Las V 


to be in a band with a complicated and controversial singer fresh out of prison. Jacky went righ: 


into the touring life and everything that comes with it, After a while, it overwhelmed him, and 


withdrew. Toward the end of his time in the band, Jacky barely left his bunk on the bus. A coup 


of years before his exit, he put out 


bum with Shrapnel Records, a label known for releases fro 
progressive metal and neo-classical guitar heroes. He felt more at home in that guitar shredder wo 


and quit the band to focus on that 


DEREK JONES Jacky grew up a lot. He was just a kid when he came to the United St 


and didn't know what to expect. His nerves were all over the place back then. Now, he's more relax: 


more confident. 


“L remember the first time I met Jacky.” I said in a statement announcing his departur 
Falling In Reverse. “I walked out of prison, and he was waiting there, so stoked — hands dow 
of the greatest guitar players to ever live, And one of the most genuine people I've ever met 
him nothing but the best. Love you, Jacky 

Jacky himself added, “I cant thank Ronnie, Derek, and Ryan enough for the last five 


will most likely never laugh as hard again in my life. I feel proud to have played with such by 


musicians, and I will miss touring with them enormously. | am forever grateful to have exp, 
what I did in Falling In Reverse, and I feel very fortunate to have lived what I dreamt of d 
so many years. To the fans, I loved meeting you all. I kept as many of your gifts and letters 
could, and they all mean so much.” 

Jacky’s replacement, Christian Thompson, is an extremely capable guitar shredder ir 
own right. (He bears a passing resemblance to Jacky, which confused some fans at first.) An 


sidelined him from the band in 2018, but he returned in 2020. 


CHRISTIAN THOMPSOM: Ir was a massive leap of faith for Ronnie to offer m 


He didn't audition anyone. He just handed it to me and said, "Good luck!” I had almost n 


shatiocver playing 


were 1a join, I had wo do 


wach more than fill the void lefi 


ig more to the table 


Ronnie found out Ih 5, 100 
Jacky wasn't the first nor the last person to leave the band, but he was the first to leave of his 
wn accord, Before that, every lineup change was the result of someone screwing up or getting fired 
From the outside, fans see band members coming and going without knowing what's happened. 
Loften take the brunt of any criticism when people leave, which comes with the responsibility of 
being the face, voice, and leader of the group, so I try to take it in stride 
There are multiple ways a band can function, Some are full democracies, where every decision 


s shared equally. Or maybe two decision-makers, primary songwriters, and the rest of the band 


members agree to “work-for-hire” arrangements. In any situation where everyone splits the money 


squally, I believe we should share in the work equally and the responsibility when things go 


ght shirts with 


rong, With Falling In Reverse, I wrote the songs from the beginning, people bo 
my face on them, and fans chanted my name at shows. So, I reap most of the rewards, The other 


members are salaried employees. They receive a flat rate for performing, and when we are on the 


everything else is handled for them, too: food, clothes, haircuts, transportation, the road 


crew, and all the various people and thi 


behind the scenes to make the tours happen. Over time 


certain people became not only t 


ateful but filled with a sense of entitlement. They expected 


and demanded things they felt they were owed, beyond what they'd agreed to receive when they 


joined. A couple of them would talk behind my back, and I began to realize they exploited me, Its 
challenging co be your friends’ boss, yet I don’t want people in the band who aren't my friends, so 
theres a constant balance to maintain, and it isn't very easy 

I appreciate the work and dedication put in by so many of the ex-members of Falling In 
Reverse, As I headed into making the fourth album, | knew more than ever that a traditional 
band” dynamic just wasn't in the cards, for better or worse, I've accepted that, and I believe my 


fans recognize it, too. It doesn’t make the other people on stage with me any less significant. It’s just 


how it must be 


m 


POM 


FOL ME. 
ny FETED | 


PRAY FOR ME, MY FRIEND 


Mama, you are an addict 
and you passed it down to me 


But who am I to cast 


with a daughter I never 
And honestly, this honesty 
is getting way too hard to sing 


Vd trade it all, I would give it back 


to be a decent human being, 
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= somewhere between 20 and 30 songs for the fourth Falling In Reverse album, and then 
one day, I just tossed them all in the trash 

The purge included some tracks people at Epitaph heard and were excited to take to the radio, 
But I'd rather stop making records altogether than continue forward with something | don't wholly 
believe in putting out there 

So, instead, I set out to make a singular, cohesive-sounding record, for the first time, rather 
han one filled with bipolar extremes in terms of genre, and I believe that's what Coming H 
accomplished. It’s a focused artistic statement, musically and lyrically. The songs are linked together 
by the story and certain thematic elements, making it a more complete body of work than any 
record I'd made before. I knew it would be sor Je wouldn't expect from Falling In 
Reverse, which is precisely why I approached it that way. It was something I didnt expect myself, 
and thar’s the beauty of it 

[ made a substantial creative left turn in many ways. It didn't sound like anything I'd released 

re, Atmosphere and vibe enveloped each song. The idea of “heaviness” didn't concern me a 
wich as the concept of “feel.” I found it more challenging to execute than coming up with crary 
riffs. It was exciting to focus on a defining theme without wavering 
from it 

The fulfillment for me as an artist came from my determination to challenge myself. ‘There is 
safety in predictability, which makes me uncomfortable. I always have to move forward. I can do 
something repetitive if I'm exercising or some other short-term thing, but I won't repeat myselfin 
terms of creative pursuits. I can't 

Elvis produced, with additional production from Tyler Smyth, who sings in the band 
Dangerkids, and later went on to earn a Grammy nomination for his work with the band I Preval. 

“Coming Home” was the breakthrough moment, Itall started with that song, which is why T 
made it the title track. We worked on it for close to two years. It’s partly inspired by David Bowie's 


Space Oddity,” the 1969 single that would later open his second album and eventually became one 


of four Bowie songs in the Rock and Roll Hall of Fame’s 500 Songs That Shaped Rock and Ro 
There's an otherworldly; ethereal vibe to ir, from the play on words with the Oscar-winning 
epic 2001: A Space Odyssey (released the year before) to the loneliness and disconnection it con 
The journey there was often laborious, but I wouldnt sere tll it sounded exactly how 
| heard it in my head. Lyrically, its about how fatherhood changed my relationship with rour 
I will always love playing live, but like many people in bands with kids, | hate missing out on 
much. "I Don't Mind” delved into those feclings of guilt even further. I'm harder on myself 
‘one than I should have been, perhaps, but it’s an honest confession of how I sometimes fee! 
Listening back to the finished “Coming Home” for the first time, I was stoked by ies 
sound. “Coming Home” could play over the end credits to Christopher Nolan's ner 
Hardwick directed the music video for the song, The storyline, about an astronaut floating 
space revealed to be me, is anal 5 the dichotomy between my private life and my pul 
persona. A lonely traveler content on fulfilling his dreams hut missing out on everything h 
back at home; a bietersweet duality 
Broken” was about how the social media generation is often robbed of the danger 
mystique that surrounded iconic artists. Everyone and everything are so much more a¢ 
the time, which has its advantages but results in overload over time. “Losen” about a det 
relationship, featured superb string arrangements, courtesy of Tyler. “Fuck You And Al 
Friends” emerged when I picked up a guitar at Tyler's place, not even meaning to wrl 
necessarily. “Hanging On" indulged my love of Blink-182. “The Departure” was rem 
Silversun Pickups. “Superhero” dealt with expectations and the collision of perceptio 
Hate Everyone” wouldn't sound out of place in an R-rated teen comedy like Si 
My manager always tells me to trust my instincts, and by the time we comp! 
he and Epitaph felt I'd made the right decision in scrapping the original batch of son 
The biggest obstacle to overcome as I was going through it was the bardle ag 
insecurities. As I've meditared upon repeatedly, most creative people who contrib 
music possess a contradictory combination of cocky selF-assurance and near-cripp 
least that's been my experience and something I've encountered with heroes and 
Coming Home lacked the outrageous bounce and cartoonish 


my darker emotional material and subject matter. “Broken” couldn't have beer 


from something like “Bad Girls Club” in tone. Both have their place in my c 


but Coming Home was a serious album. 


CHRISTIAN THOMPSOM Ir was the best Falling In Reverse record to chat point 
ot just saying vhat because I joined the band, I was a fan before, so I can listen to it from an outsider’ 
perspective. Its cohesive and mature in sound, but at the same time to what makes us Falling 


In Reverse 


This was another part of the challenge I gave myself with Coming Home: could | convey 
very complex emotional stares without dressing it up in something funny, “sexy,” or otherwise 


sugarcoated? Having proven I could do that, | felt better about incorporating that humor again 


later. Right around the time people were hearing Coming Home, in spring 2017, I started writing 


new material incorporating elements from everything Id done 

At the exact moment people understood Coming Home didn't sound like what they may have 
expected to hear from me, I began cooking up new songs bringing back the rap-rock mashup of 
“Alone.” Sec? Never predictable, I always reserve the right to change my mind. One thing that’s 
always consistent is that there'll be contradictions. | am simply possessed by a determination to 
uupend expectations, always. IF I begin to feel people know what to expect, I will flip the script 
immediately and embrace the resulting creative chaos. 

Over the years, | realized that my audience is way more switched on than the outside world 
understands, For all of the people talking crap online, I'm inspired every day by messages from fans 
who genuinely know what I'm about and who I am at heart. 

Even with some of my younger supporters, they tend to have a more balanced and nuanced 
view of my motivations and goals. They understand thar sometimes I say and do things that aren't 
reflective of my true nature. The bravado, the recklessness, the unbridled revelry I sometimes 
project, or the combative, argumentative side where I might roast someone for talking shit; that’s 
not me 24-7. How could it be? Anybody reading this who thinks I'm a braggadocious idiot all day is 
a bigger idiot to believe it 

I know my career could end at any moment. Artists and entertainers will cycle through fads, 
trends, different groups of fans, business associates, band members, with all of the requisite ups and 
downs that come along, much of which is out of their control anyway. Even bands as big as the 
Rolling Stones, AC/DC, Metallica, and U2 endured moments or even eras where people doubted 
them. I'm not in my twenties anymore. There will always be someone younger, better looking, and 
more “buzzed” about coming along. But the people who turn up to my shows, who sing the loudest 


in the crowds, we have a genuine connection that defies straightforward explanations. 


Anytime I've ever wondered whether I've overstayed my welcome, they always return to 
support me, and new people come aboard, too. I'm committed to rewarding that loyalty by 
delivering the best music and performances I can muster, My audience expects complete, raw 
authenticity from me. They have been with me at my lowest and are there to celebrate each 
achievement and triumph. I owe everything to them. I never forget it 

We surprise-released the song “Coming Home” in December 2016. We dropped “Loser” in 


January 2017 and left for a North American tour with Pierce The Veil, called the Rest In Space 


Tour, in February and March. I began playing guitar in the live setting on that run, That tour al 
saw another change in the Falling In Reverse lineup. 
Though we didn’t make it public when it happened, I fired Ryan Seaman before the Pierce Th 


Veil rour was over, which caused us to miss the last handful of dates. We premiered “Broken” on 


BBC Radio 1 in March and promoted the upcoming album without addressing his departure. Fang 
picked up clues via social media and noted that our Hot Topic album signing included me, Dere 
Zakk, and Christian, but nor Ryan. The video for “Coming Home” dropped a few days ahead of 
the album's April 7 release date. Media outlets confirmed Ryan's departure when we played our 
show without him, in May, with touring drummer Chris Kamrada. 


Ryan is a likable guy to everyone he meets. But there's a very dark side to him, as there is 


anyone. Outwardly, he’s sweet, with an innocent “oh, who, me?” kind of vibe. But he hid thing 
from me. One of the things I appreciated about Derek was his no-nonsense attitude. He never 


ted his opinion or told me something because he thought it was what I wanted to hea 
Jove spending time around people like Max or others I grew up with for the same reason. I do 
intimidate them. They'll tell me the truth about their opinions, likes and dislikes, 
and plans. 

During a cour of Australia, Ryan finished a bunch of Jameson whiskey, vomited, and thr 


bottle at the wall. He didn't usually get out of control, but this was some sort of mini meltdoy 


The broken glass fell on Christian when the bottle shattered right near him, Ryan went back « 


hotel, called his girlfriend, and argued with her 
Later, as Christian slept, he whipped out his dick and pissed in Christian's open suitcase 
He apologized to us profusely the next day. I didn't fire him then, bur I did tell him to pull 


himself together. 


During the Pierce The Veil rour, on our bus after a show in upstate New York, I teased 
about his DMs. “Hey man, who are you talking to right now on Instagram? Are you cheating 


your girlfriend?” It was a joke and not unlike plenty of others I made several times. I kept 


him tll he asked, “You want to see my phone?” L answered, “Are you serious? Sure, okay, yeah, 
because Pm your gilftiend. Yes, please, ler me see your phone, hand it co me” 

He gave it to me, with Instagram open, in his DMs. | narrated aloud to everyone on 
the bus as I scrolled through. “Hmm, no, I dont see anything interesting in here. Nope, 
boring, No. 

{ gave a play-by-play. “Hey; Ryan. I'm going ro check your text messages now.” When I said 
that, he suddenly curned white asa ghost. He stood up and demanded | hand his phone back to 
him. 1 laughed. 

“What are you so nervous about, man? I'm a fucking dude. I'm not your girlfriend. 1 wouldn't 
be nervous if you read through my phone. Or ifany dude did, for thar matter, oF even mY dad.” 
“Thar’s when I saw a business conversation in his messages about upcoming shows and different 


admats for tours that didn't include us. 


Give it back vo me!" he screamed. He grabbed his phone and stared to pul it from my hand. 


{ gripped him by the shire with my other hand as he did i “What the fuck, Ryan? Wow, man.” He 


sat back down. “That was weird,” I said. “Why would you yank your phone from my hand like that? 


What are you hiding from m 
This wasnt about his side project I knew about the band with the guy who used to be in 
Panic! At The Disco, | Don't Know How But They Found Me. Not only was it not a secret, but Id 
also even been to see that band perform. This was something else, 
1 go in his face and said, in a hushed voice “What are you up to? Don’ lie to me right now, Tell 
me the truth. 'm not going ro lay down to sleep wondering why you just did that That was shady.” 


1 tosed my phone to him, “Look through my phone. I dant have anything ro hide from you.” 


My volce grew louder. Finally, in frone of everyone on the bus, he looked at me and said: “I just 
dorit wane you to know what I'm planning ro do.” I glanced ar Derek, who put his index finger and 
thumb on his nose, then looked down 

“Holy fucking shit,” Derek said. 

Our tech, Doug, shook his head. 

“This is not good, man,” he said. “You fucked up, Ryan” 

| fired him, Right then and here. I didn't see any other choice 

Hey, man. Get your stuff You're fired. Get off the bus right now. Figure our your WY back 
home,” He didnit protest. He didn't make a single argument about why | shouldnt fire him, 1 
believe he either planned to quie or suspected I might fie him, because he didn't seem surprised. 
Al he needed to do was be honest with me at that moment. Honesty, he seemed paranoid about 


getting kicked out all the rime. It seemed like 2 self-fulfilling prophecy: 


165 


186 


I will always love Ryan. We made great memories, spent a lot of time with each other, and 
will never change 

Bur it was time for him to go. 

Playing in a band is like being married to four or five people simultaneously. We live to} 
most of the time, we argue, we try to maintain the relationship without holding resentment, an 
doesn't always work out. Couples break up, married partners divorce. Mutual respect and trust a 
essential, and when that feels broken, well, sometimes there's just no coming back from there 

I can definitively say that for most people who have been in this band, the experience pack 
more fun into a few years than many on this Earth could hope to sce in a lifetime. I value the t 
effort, and talent pur into Falling In Reverse by others aver the years, but I've realized that none 
them will ever truly love it as much as I do. 


The album maintains a brilliant balance between uplifting and confessional, playful and ser 


Ws the m 


1 real, honest, and self-aware record Falling In Reverie have released to date." 


Alternative Press, May 2017 

Coming Home scratched a creative itch and connected with my core fans, especially tho 
whose tastes encompass expansive, lush, soundscape-style rock music, like Muse, combined w 
poppy sensibility thar's always crucial to my music. While it did well during its first week of re 


hitti 


he same international and Billboard charts, it arrived at a strange moment for the tock 


album format 


As far as the generation of “Warped ‘Tour scene” bands often counted among our 


contemporaries, there are usually only so many albums the audience allows before things gra¢ 


taper off when the fans get older or move on to newer bands. Combine that with the continu 


emergence of streaming services, and the playlist-driven style of music consumption, and the 


reception to Coming Home simply didn't satisfy me 

The Stranger Things-inspired video for “Superhero” was my first with Ethan Lader, who 
directed the follow-up, “Fuck You And All Your Friends,” a punk rock-inspired performance 
Ethan ended up directing what came next: a trilogy of cinematic videos. 

The epic and sometimes esoteric adventure of Coming Home out of my system, I resolv 


change things up once again, not only in terms of the songs themselyes but the whole album 


model. I needed to do something incredible and virtually unprecedented in the heavy rock ge 


watched artists like Drake and others in the worlds of rap, pop, and R&B transition to 
the singles formac instead of fall albums, and I fele inspired by it. Social media and smartphones 
shortened all our attention spans. A full album with three or four bangers and a bunch of filler 
destroys confidence; fans will move on to the next artist quickly after thar. 

| approached the singles and their respective music videos like movies. 'm nor saying 1 
was the first 1o do things this way, but the rock and metal world tends to be a bie slower to adapt 
to changes in format. wanted to introduce thar ro rock, with a strategy to back it up, creatively 
and commercially, 

The advent of TikTok into pop culture brought new attention to older songs for many artists, 
for better or worse, Suddenly, Gym Class Heroes’ old hits were back in the public consciousness 
“Good Girls Bad Guys” was another. I say “for better or worse” because many of these TikTok 
videos area bit cringy, but I recognize this may be a type of social media that justin suited to 
ame, It’s crucial to adape to the times; those who dont assimilate or seek to understand the emerging 
platforms where fans consume music might disappear, 

Hove the YouTube reaction video trend. I's people making art based on their reaction to 
someone elses output. It gets meta when someone reacts to a Twitch video of me reacting t0 4 
You'Tube reaction video that itself “reacted” to my music video. Several of these reaction channels 
Bui huge subscriber audiences. I've seen comments where someone says, “Til never heard Falling In 
Reverse until so-and-so did that reaction video, and now I'm a fan, 


Hove the connection and accessibility of streaming on Twitch. It’s an opportunity to 


‘alk directly ro longtime fans and newcomers alike and show them what I'm really like in 


everyday conversation. 

“Losing My Mind” arrived in February 2018, with a music video colored in bright neon 
$e futuristic flourishes directed by Ethan Lader. I wrore the song with producer Tyler Smyth and 
Cody Stewart. 

Inthe early part of 2018, we toured with our friends A Day To Remember, in celebration 
Geeeic 15th anniversary. Papa Roach did main support, we played second of four, and The Devil 
Beies Prada opened. We sold a lot of merch on that tour. Fans went crazy forall of the songs. 
Bele: Burgess came in on bass and Zakk switched to keyboards and guitar, We went through a few 
Beene fillsin drummers after I fired Ryan ~ Chris Kamrada, Michael Levine, Anthony Ghazel - 
Beteee Brandon Richter came in for that tour. 

(Christian tore a rotator cuff working out. | ended up sending him home, indefinitely. The 


Woke lifestyle was new to him, and I think he had maybe some unrealistic expectations; by his own 


admission after the fact, he needed a bit more humility in dealing with people, When he came back 


into the band later, we noticed a chang 


like Christian, he’s fucking cool, We're all human and everybody does things they aren't 


older, we realize we're not perfect 


proud of later or adopts a bad attitude here or there. As w 
can forgive people more easily, as opposed to cutting them off forever. 

He could have been a comedian. Christian is hilarious; he’s made me laugh, genuinely, fro 
the pit of my stomach sometimes 

Losing My Life” continued the story from “Losing My Mind. 

Released in June 2018, it explored the dichotomies and parallels between self-reflection an 
self-destruction, which we as humans face daily. Whether irs the constant judgment of 


of worthlessness and low self-esteem, or having trouble knowing who to 


our peers, feelin 
trust, | realized we are all the same at our core, Yet, we project those fears outward, turning the 
into hatred 

The video depicted a journey back and forth berween dimensions, representing the two 


polar opposite personas inside me: one trying to prove to the world he's good enough and an 


consistently trying to stop him. Ultimately, he kills his “reflection” ~ the mirrored entity ne 


his progress by inter-dimensional time travel — only to find that the other version of “him” h 


came back to life, regenerating all those feelings again 


As diehard supporters from back in the day and curious onlookers discovered “Losing M 


Mind” and “Losing My Life,” | realized the single “experiment” paid off, and since then, I not 
x handful of my peers in the rock world following suit. I'm an easy target, which makes peop) 
hesitant to lend me any credit. | take risks, not only creatively but commercially 

When I told Epitaph that ! wanted to pause making albums and transition to the sing) 
model for a while, they were nervous. Still, ultimately the label supported me anyway, for wh 
forever grateful. The idea not only succeeded but exceeded expectations. 

I spent my whole musical career differentiating myself from the pack and combining 


Js Your Latest Fa 


ion, my first album, merg 


people said shouldn't go together. Dy 


genres. When someone tells me, “You shouldn't play that kind of music because you're th 
kind of music,” it makes me want to do it even more. No matter how someone dresses ot 
musical scene, subculture, or community they came up in, all music is for everybody. I'l 
like a cowboy and play power metal if 1 want. Artistic freedom, like the kind Epitaph offe 
pointless if it’s not exercised 


As YouTube user, Joseph Harris put it in a comment with thousands of likes: “Music in 


*You canit mix every genre of music together. Ronnie: ‘Hold my shirt 


WHY DO GOOD GIRLS LIKE BAD GUYS? 
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] I never forget the first ime Saraya and I locked eyes 

Ie was at one of the Self-Help Festivals in California. She gave me this wild look. 1 
thought, “Hey! You can’t look at me like that!” We didn't discuss it atthe time, but we felt a 
strong mutual connection. 


Under the name Paige, Saraya became the youngest WWE Divas Champion and arguably 


the biggest female pro wrestler ever. The 2019 sports dramady Fighting With My Family, directed 


by Stephen Merchant (Zhe Office) and produced by Dwayne Johnson, was based on her real life, 
Florence Pugh (Black Widow) played her. 

Another (since-retired) WWE star, Milena Roucka, who wrestled under the name Rosa 
Mendes, is Bobby Schubenski’s baby’s mother, It was Bobby who suggested Saraya and I were a 
good march 

I did have an obstacle to overcome before I could be with her. 

Kevin Skaff, guitar player for A Day To Remember, was engaged co her a few years 
before. I'm not super close with him or anything but I still thought it might be disrespectful co date 
his ex. 

But during our tour with A Day To Remember, Kevin started talking to Willow's mother, 
Unbeknownst to him, Crissy sald me they were interested in each other. I was completely fine with 
it: In fact, she was on my bus in Dallas, ‘Texas, when I encouraged her to go hang out with him on 
the A Day To Remember bus, which she did. | was stoked! Not only did I know about it, not only 
was I unbothered by it, but I wholeheartedly supported and encouraged it 

“Awesome!” I thought. “Now I can be with Saray 

One of our first real dates was going to Halloween Horror Nights at Universal Studios together 
jn late 2018. In the years since, we've openly shared our love and affection for each other with the 
public. We value our privacy, but we also love our fans and the connection with them is important, 
I'm still on social media but I'm nor getting into the same kind of reactionary arguments. I'm 
also doing fewer interviews. (The only incerview I did in 2021 was with Downey.) | enjoy Twitch 


because I can chat with fans live and direct. 


{ove doing things for Saraya that mak her feel special because she's so important ro me Plus 
she and Willow have a great relacionship, which means the world. Her parents love me, which is 
unprecedented. They accept and understand me. They don't judge: 

Saraya is driven, hard-worki reative, passionate, funny, and caring, all ofthe things I cou 
want in a partner. We support each other as 3 romantic couple, as friends, and as creative artist. 

She's persevered through so much, She endured cyberbullying, a turbulent relationship, 
famous people making shitty jokes about her in public, constant judgments from strangers an 
she emerged from each and every trial-by-fire stronger han before 

My relationship with Saraya is the most powerful and stable of my life. As of the time of 
this writing, we've been together for three years: As a man, I've learned to choose my battles m 
carefully, something doesnt really martes, I can let it 6 I've settled down 

‘We may bicker from rime to time, bur we dont have volatile arguments. I've realized th 
don't have to be “right” all the time even when Ym convinced that I'm correct, I try to do 
to see whatever it is from her view. Who knows Maybe we're both wrong, 

The post-traumatic stres 1 felt after my imprisonment diminished a great deal over th 
{ don’t get as anxious in public settings and T'¥« learned to stop worrying so much about he 
perceived by strangers, let alone by the people who actually know me 

One thing that will never change isthe fierce prorecuvensss burning through my vein 
the people I ove. When someone disrespects my daughter, my girlfriend, or my friends, ¢ 
provoke me in front of them, | am human: and I will get angry. I will not rolerate anyor 
our space or threatening our safety 

| had to remind the world about this in November 2020. 


Saraya heard a knock on our front door and answered it. There stood this dishevel 


guy who started looking at her very suggestively, acting really gross and disrespectful. 


A couple of months before, a man was arrested at the Florida home of another \ 
Sonya Deville, for breaking in and allegedly erying '© abduct her. As this book nears © 
done of Saraya’s exes awaits trial after a grand jury indictment for the alleged 2020 kidr 
sexual assault of a different ex-girlfriend. 

Suifice it to say 1 take any threats to her very seriously 

She came and got me. I went crazy, | was so furious 1 became animalistic. I p 
ground, looked him directly in the eves and said, “If you ever come back here, I wi 
vou. [will icrally kill you.” I was so mad. He kepe apologizing, | held onto him « 


‘came and took him away to jail. He said weird shit, like “symbols” led him co us: It 


dread and unease for a few days. I posted photos of his arrest on Twitter because I wanted everyone 
to know exactly how I will handle threats to our safery 

“A stalker had the audacity to come to my door, got his ass handed to him until police arrived 
and saved the day.” Addressing the guy in handcuffs, or any would be attackers, I added: 

“Iwill fucking kill you. Please don't make me kill you.” 

Iwill stand my ground. 

Iwill fight to defend the safery, security, and personal privacy of my loved ones and myself 
That is an absolute fucking promise. 

Having said that, believe me, | know I'm not superhuman. As I sang on the eighth track on 
Coming Home, “Superhero”; “I can't save the world... 1 just wane to do better.” It’s hard enough to 
Keep ourselves afloat at times, Try as we might, we can't rescue everyone 

Derek couldn't save his fiancé, Christina, from cancer 


I couldn’ save Derek from alcohol. Or from his grief 
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GOODBYE GRACEFUL 


, 


Derek Jones, the guitarist for post-hardcore rock band Falling 


In Reverse, has died at 35. The cause of death is currently 
in Reverse vocalist 


unknown. Jones’ bandmate and Falling 


Ronnie Radke announced Jones’ death via Instagram on 


Tuesday, posting a series of photos in memoriam. ‘I'll never 


forget when you picked me up from jail in your old tour van. 


Radke wrote. ‘Your spirit will be interwoven through the 


music 1 write forever. My heart is broken.’ Jones was engaged 


to Christina Cetta, who died of cancer in November 2019 
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-cweameai cancer a few years before, but in the spring of 2019, it returned with a 
vengeance, spreading through her left-side lymph nodes and her right pelvic bone 
Derek oF 


GoFundMe, Derek said, “She is my life and the best thing to ever happen to me, We've been 


ved a GoFundMe to cover medical expenses. In the description for the 


together 10 years and I'm looking forward ro 100 more together 


Saraya raised money with her makeup line. We raised money with a special Falling In Reverse 


shirt, We all hoped Stina could pull through 
In March, Derek posted a super silly photo of him and me together and wrote, “Overwhelmed 


by everyone's support! For real, it blows my mind! But I gorta give a special shoutout to Ronnie Radke, 


Paige, and Bobby Schubenski. You guys have really helped out ABOVE AND BEYOND for Stina’s 


GoFundMe. Thank you to a best friend, the best frontman, and brother for making this happen, 


Ronnie Radke, and most of all thanks to everyone for continuing to donate. LOVE YOU ALL! 

Her health worsened even more in the fall. We were about ro start The Episode IV tour, with 
support from Crown The Empire and rapper Tom Macdonald. I made the difficult decision to 
cancel it 


I can't believe I'm even typing this,” I tweeted on November 4. “Derek's fiancée Stina’s cancer 


has hospitalized her recently due to uid in (her] lungs. While in the hospital matters have gorten 
worse and she has been moved to the ICU. Unfortunately, we will have to cancel the ‘Episode IV 
tour, It does not seem right in my heart to tour knowing of her condition as Derek has to be with 


her to help her fight through this.” 


tle with cancer, less than a 


On November 18, Stina’s loved ones announced shed lost her 
month before what would have been her 35th birthday, ~The family would like to thank everyone 
for the tremendous generosity and outpouring of love shown to Christina. Our only peace comes 
from knowing she is now free from pain and suffering.” Derek tried hard to power through his 


immense grief, posting pictures of him and Stina together, making public declarations. 


Bur privately things were even worse for him than he let on. 
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Derek drank pretty regularly, the entire time I knew him, but in 2019, with his fiancée's 


prognosis, the alcohol cast an even bigger shadow on an already dark situation. It pains me to talk 


about ie, but he spiraled into such an alcohol-aided depression that he couldn't muster the courage 
to be with Stina in her final moments. I can barely imagine the guilt he must have felt. He just self 
medicated even more 


Stina died without Derek by her side and his alcohol abuse is to blame. He said he felt too 


much anxiety to go back to the hospital. Irs hard for me to respect and even harder to understand 
He didn't commit suicide in the traditional sense, but he self-destructed. He drank himself to deatk 
and nobody could deter him from that inevitability. If he was a guitar player or a train operator, it 
didn't matter. He made the choice to keep drinking and it destroyed him, 


[enabled him, probably, to an extent. Derek liked being on stage. He was cool to have around 


because he never complained. But honestly, he didn't apply himself. He never really practiceds he 


didn’t contribute much to the songs. He wouldn't rise above the bare minimum required of him 


toward the end. His alcoholism became worse than anyone I'd ever seen, 1 drank on tour, bur it 


didn't follow me home, Derek became the kind of guy who drank even more off the road, morning 
or night. Ultimately, his demons got the best of him 


He did love music and he appreciated our fans. 


Nor a lor 


people know this, bur Derek played a little bit of saxophone and violin as a kid 


Stone Temple Pilots and Red Hot Chili Peppers were the first bands he saw in concert. He lik 


punk rock, like The Misfits, and the new wave of Swedish death metal bands. A fan once asked | 
why he chose to pursue a career in music. “Music always fele natural,” he answered, “Ir made me f 
good about myself and makes me happier than anything else I've tried out there 

It’s heartbreaking and awful how alcohol and drug abuse will rob someone of the joy they 


felt from different things in life 


A lot of people we toured with over the years appreciated Derek's dry wit and easygoing 


demeanor, The outpouring of remembrances on social media came swiftly, with Twitter tribute 


from members of Ice Nine Kills, Motionless In White, Chelsea Grin, Of Mice & Men, his 
bandmates past and present, and so many fans. 

After Stina’s death, he became skinny and frail. His skin was yellowed, At one point I had 
have the cops kick in his door to check on him and take him to a hospital. I sent him to rehab 


30) days. He stayed at my house for a while but went back to Las Vegas and moved in with his 


He promised me he wouldn't drink, but he did. 


He went further into seclusion and drank so much heid fall down. He hit his head, drunk, 
hard enough that a subdural hematoma, a buildup of blood on the surface of his brain, ended his 


life on April 21, 2020. It was almost a year to the date after we released “Drugs.” 


m 


* 20. - 


arte 2 


DEUGES | 


EVERYBODY'S ON DRUGS 


Falling In Re da new track called ‘DRUGS 
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— to make an outrageous envelope-pushing song combining modern trap music with rock 
and “Drugs” was the result 

Twrote “the American dream isa killing machine” well before the Covid-19 pandemic began, 
When Covid hit, I was like, “Whoa.” The song is about our addictions to everything nowadays: 
pills, phones, food, polarizing political arguments, toxic online behavior. Our American culture 
infected the world with our need ro post about everything, chase followers, accumulate likes and 
Favorites. Whatever it rakes to get that dopamine hit, that instant gratification 

Corey Taylor is one of my all-time favorite singers. His natural talent is beyond impressive 
and throughout his carcer, from Slipknot to Stone Sour to his solo work, he’s constantly pushed 
himself ro conquer new heights, creatively and commercially. Slipknot is one of the biggest bands 
in metal, with a bunch of extremity in their music, but almost always accompanied by melody and 


hooks, Hes a brilliant guy and maintained that artistic hunger and fire inside of him to this day 


I've known his girlfriend (and now wife), Alicia Dove of Cherry Bombs, for a long time, She's 


Super cool. I sent her a message, asking if she thought Corey would be down co do a song with me 
He said he's into it,” she replied. “Here's his number. Text him.” He and I talked for a minute, and 


then he asked me to send him the song. He loved it and recognized the scope of what ! intended 


with the mess, 


“L assume you want me to scream here? 


When he tracked his part, he set his iPhone up to film, then sent me the video. “Is that 


reat. He took my lyrics, added his charismatic delivery, 


enough?” he asked. Of course, it was! It was 
and tracked it in one continuous take, with no stopping. 


Zakk left the band on amicable terms in order to focus on his home life and running a 


business. The only band members in the “Drugs” video with me were Derek and Tyler Burge 


4 from Black Veil Brides because 


I didn't have a drummer, so I hit up my buddy Christian ¢ 


I knew Andy was busy doing his Andy Black solo stuff 
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CHRISTIAN COMA: 


‘Dude, I've gor a 


ving on for like eight months. Yeah! Why 
he 


2” Ronnie you who 


that held posted a 


photo with Snoop Dogg earlier that week, so I asked him, “Are you doing a song with Snoop Doge?” He 
twas like, “No, but I can’t tell you who it like, thats fine, ['U still do the video either way. Then 
he goes, “Ok, I'l tell you who it is — its Corey from Slipknot!” Awesome 


Our Episode III Tour included support from Ice Nine Kills, From Ashes To New, and New 
Years Day. During that run, I'd troll the crowd by organizing a wall of death, only to launch into 


All Star” by Smash Mouth. CC was gracious enough to fill-in on the tour, 


CHRISTIAN COMA: I was happy to rour with Ronnie. I had a great time on the tour, 


loved the dudes. It 


sas uncharted territory for me. Many drummers play with different artists, but it 


Tid toure 


was the fi yand, My loyalty says to Black Veil Brides, It was neve 


ain Falling In Reverse, But we reconvened 


really spoken about, but I think my band was worried I 


and did what we had to do to r 


hips. Now were getting along better than we ever have 


individu 


ve has been lit again, 


We played the Aftershock Festival in Sacramento, California, in October 2019 with new 
drummer Johnny Mele. ‘The Episode LV tour would have happened in November; Derek and | 
agreed not to cancel our Australian tour in December and thankfully we made it 

Drugs” went over very well, especially at Sydney's Good Things Fest. The humor isn't lost 
on me that I get on stage and sing “Hi, my name is Ronnie, I'm an addict” and “everybody's on 
drugs.” Of course, I personally quit drugs a long time ago. I don't even drink anymore. (Saraya and 
L actually quit drinking together.) 

But in the interest of full transparency, I will freely confess that I've used DMT ~ very, very 
occasionally, and always responsibly. For those who don't know, DMT (N, N-Dimethyleryptamine 
is a hallucinogenic found in plants and animals. It’s part of the Ayahuasca experience, consumed 
ina brew, and it can be vaporized or smoked in a pipe, The effect is often compared to the Near 
Death Experience 


When I first tried DMT 


nething changed. 
I felt high anxiety before I smoked it, then it went away, and I was somewhere else for 
nine minutes. It felt like I shot out of my head, upward, at 1,000 miles per hour, | saw aliens, in 


serpentine form, who showed me pictures from my childhood I'd never seen before. The mental 


health benefits from psychedelics are an increasi ger part of the cultural conversation, and | 


believe with good reason. 

To my surprise, when we play “Drugs” at festivals, it's as big as “Popular Monster,” which is 
crazy, It blows my mind because it seems like only a select amount of people would like it. But they 
love it, The entire crowd goes nuts, Just like they do for “Popular Monster 

Popular Monster” dropped on November 20, 2019. Billboard introduced a brand-new chart, 
Hot Hard Rock Songs, and “Popular Monster” was the first song at No. 1 the very first week of the 
chart. It went to No. | on the Mainstream Rock radio chart, as well. It was the most played song on 
SiriusXM’s Octane for all of 2020. 

The fourth standalone single since the end of the cycle for Falling In Reverse’ fourth album, the 
track was another collaboration with producer Tyler Smyth, with contributions from Cody Quistad. 

My voice is so low and monotone in the verses because that’s how I felt. I dont rap like that 
normally; all my other rap verses are energetic, or angry, and sometimes rapid-fire. 1 wasn't in the 
mood to create right then, but Tyler played it back and insisted it sounded incredible. I cold him 
“No, this does not sound good. I sound tired. I dont like this.” But when he sent it to me later, it 
floored me, 

“Popular Monster” is the voice inside of my head, hoping someone will listen. The music video 
told a story of a hero falsely accused and torn down by society. Irs a cautionary tale about what 
might happen when someone is pushed too far. Call someone a monster enough times and watch 
thar person become that monster 

When I rold director Jensen Noen that I wanted to turn into a werewolf in the video, it 
sounded so stupid, because surely it would turn out dumb. And while the end result is maybe a 
little cheesy, for a music video, on an independent label, it’s fucking awesome. It was expensive, but 
not Hollywood expensive. Jensen told me the wolf transformation would have been perfect if he'd 
had a few more weeks 

Thematically 1 wanted the video to be unsettling, full of paranoia, building to a climactic 
catharsis, Push someone far enough, they might turn into the villain you painted them as and 
destroy you, 

The moment I knew “Popular Monster” was a phenomenon like I'd never experienced was 
when M. Shadows contacted me about it. I didn't recognize the number in the text message, “Who 
is this?” 

“I's Matt Sanders. 

He didn’t say “M. Shadows 


So, I was still like, “7 


“From Avenged Sevenfold. Bobby gave me your number. | just wanted to say congratulations 
on your song, Did you write that? 

He told me how much he liked the track and the video as well. Thar’s when I was like, “Whoa, 
OK. What the fuck?” I'l never forget that. I mean, he's a legend! He's not an icon yer, bur probably 
one day 

Ies crazy that a song about depression brought me to a new level of happiness, based on the 
way people responded to it. My past (and sometimes my present) struggles offer plenty of feelings 


to mine for my songs. At the same time, I don't want ro dwell in sadness or anxiety for the sake of 


my music. What I've come to accept is that great art doesn't come from wallowing in the negativity 
nor from attaining some mythical tranquility. ‘The best art, for me anyway, arises from the pursuit of 


happiness, Irs a difficult balance between the sadness a 


id anger of my past and the struggle to live a 


happier life 
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| Ihe Recording Industry Association of America certified The Drug Jn Me Is You gold at the 


end of 2019, for sales in excess of 500,000, The criteria for certification include physical 


CDs and LPs, digital downloads, single sales (ten permanent track downloads count as one 


album), and on-demand audio and/or video streams. A gold album is a milestone, in any era, but 
particularly for rock music today 


In celebration of the RIAA certification, we « 


nized ‘The Drug In Me Is Gold tour, with 


support from Escape The Fate 


Inviting Escape The Fate fele great and just a tad ironic. After all, I sang about my anger 


toward them on most of the album, only for things to come full circle, where they celebrated 


the album's success with me. It was the longest grudge I ever held, but it disappeared. It's an 


unconditional familial type of love we share ~ Max, Robert, and I 

People misunderstand the meaning of “success.” My band has always done well. I've lived 
comfortably since I gor out of jail and released that first album. Ie could've been so much worse. I've 
maintained a core fanbase to where I've never had a moment where | thought, “Ah, time to hang it 
up, nobody cares anymore.” I certainly felt an all-new appreciation doing that rout, which was sold 
our all over the place. I wondered if the tickets went so quickly because it was a celebration of the 


first album or just the overall thing. When I played “Popular Monster,” people just went insane, And 


it had just come out! When it came to the crowds reacting to “Drugs” and “Popular Monster.” the 
momentum and continued ascent was tangible 


The gold album award offered another opportunity to reflect on the first album, just as the 


anniversary of Dying Is Your Latest Fashion did before. Rehearsing some of the angrier songs in 


preparation for the tout I just laughed. “Can you believe I said his?” As recently as 2022, there are 


re countless, recent 


people on ‘Twitter who think Escape The Fate and I hate each other. Yer thes 


photos of us hanging out together, we follow each other on social media, and we've played Call of 


Duty and Among Us together on Twitch several times. I felt a little embarrassed relearning “Dont 


Mess With Ouija Boards,” because the lyrics feel a bit dumb to me now. Plus, the song contains, 


like, four different tempos, which made it challenging to play live 


In February, we surprise-released “The Drug In Me Is Reimagined,” a deconstruction of the 
title track from the first album, remade as a plaintive piano ballad. Pianist Sean Rooney worked o 
the “reimagining” with me 

I didn't make it hoping to gain new fans; 1 made it specifically for the fans that have been the 
from the beginning. I stripped the music back to shine a light on how raw those lyrics are 

Saraya cried when I played it for her. I knew right then how special this new version of the 
song would be to people 

L worked with Jensen on the video. He and I have a crazy synergy and his ambition matche 
my own, A lot of directors might have been like, “No, thar's not going to work,” but his attitude 
was always, “No, we will make this work, trust me 

A year after “The Drug In Me Is Reimagined,” we debuted “I'm Not A Vampire (Revamp 
Like "The Drug In Me Is You,” I wrote the original song, about drug addiction, a decade befor 
while sitting in High Desert State Prison. | always believed it was a song with more to offer in 
different formats, I wanted something Christopher Nolan-level for the accompanying music vid 
Once again directed by Jensen Noen, the video worked in tandem with the song, revealing a full 
version of who Tam as an emotional and creative person. 

Popular Monster” was certified gold on December 8, 2020, by the RIAA. October 13, 202 
it went platinum. One million units. 

When I'm singing “I'm a liar, I'ma cheater, I'm a non-believer,” and so many people out th 
connect with it, I know I'm not alone. We all stru with self-doubt and struggle to make ser 
of our self-worth. A character named Lord Illingworth in Oscar Wilde's 1893 play A Woman Of 
Importance observed, “The only difference beeween the saint and the sinner is that every saint h 
past, and every sinner has a future.” Nobody is perfect 

believe I was born to do this, Getting on stage to play music is the easiest thing in the 
world, There's something that happens about 30 minutes before I go on thar’s difficult to describ 


exhilaration and euphoria, and it happens every time. Whether it’s a sold-out show in Los Angel 


in front of 3,000 people or a basement in Oklahoma with 20 kids, it’s ever-present. I believe thi 


why so many older rock stars continue to make albums and tour to capture that feeling 

My childhood was rot but music chased that all away. We too often forget how much 
can do that for people. Any kind of music that provokes emotion is worth listening to, and if it 
doesn't? Don't listen to it. I've gotten in trouble when I've let my feelings mislead me, but music 
saved my life, not once but twice. None of this will last forever for anybody. | might fizzle our 


someday. We all do, People grow up, and they often move on to other music. But | love see 


young lot of our fans are. I hope they grow up and keep listening to my music, the same way I still 
love Eminem and Blink-182. 
Donte let social media call the shots when it comes to self-worth. Somebody on Twitter called 


mea “washed up” “36-year-old scene kid,” and I can promise he's not living the way I am living, My 


house? My cars? Irs that “Popular Monster” Falling In Reverse fucking screamo 36-year-old scene 
kid money 

‘Want to be a real “rock star"? Write the biggest songs possible, I'm saying this from a position 
of happiness. The combination of “Popular Monster” with a bit of success on streaming changed my 
life, the culmination of everything I've worked toward since I was a kid. My view is bonkers, man. 


How many bands emerge, quadruple in size seemingly overnight, then fade away? I believe 


longevity comes from focus, determination, and a willingness to reevaluate and reinvent without 


sacrificing the core truth of oneself 
Recycling the same self-indulgent riffs to keep the scene happy would stick me into 200. 


capacity rooms for the rest of my life. Thar’s not the route | advise young musicians to take, Make 


big fucking universal songs everyone can love, man. Strive to be the No. 1 son 


writer, People don't 


remember how crazy and technical a band was; they remember the great songs. Nobody cares as 


much about technique as they care about timeless songs that stay with us 


ra lifetime. I'm talking 
abour the music of Queen, Michael Jackson, anything combining both catchiness and heart. 


T hope my story inspires people. I'm not preac 


i any entrepreneurship self-help bullshit 


T want people to realize what's possible, even after mistakes, betrayals, false starts, and flameouts. 


Keep going. Make the next move better than the last one 
Finally, people look past all the bullshit and realize there's a whole different side of me. I'm 


very grateful. I'll sacrifice every part of myself for the greater good of the music 


I'm so grateful to have what I have right now. This is insane. It makes me a little emotional. 1 
promise I will try my best to make the best possible music, I will never phone it in. I will make the 
biggest craziest fucking songs of all time 

No marrer what gets thrown ar me, | knew that wearing my heart on my sleeve helps people, 


which helps me. Whatever they say about me 


| CAN EXPLAIN. 


; criminal, streamer, addict, troubled, passionate artist. Father, romantic, 
| genius. Ronnie Radke has a message for his devoted fans, loyal friends, and 
1 CAN EXPLAIN. In this book, the charismatic frontman both Kerrang! and 
‘Magazine counted among the “greatest living rockstars,” goes on the record like never 
detailing his triumphs, tragedies, and shenanigans. | CAN EXPLAIN is an intimate look at 
‘the uncompromising creative vision behind a confessional and authentic music catalog, like the 
gold-certified debut from Falling In Reverse and the platinum “Popular Monster” and multiple 
artistic reinventions. Writing with longtime journalist and confidant Ryan J. Downey, Ronnie 
dives into his childhood, early bands, tomfoolery, heartbreaks, the formation of Escape The 
Fate, and the fateful day in the desert that led to both his incarceration and triumphant 
resurrection, Packed with never-before-seen photos and Ronnie's charming, clever wit. 


RONNIE RADKE 

Ronald Joseph Radke Is best known as the founder and 
vocalist of Falling In Reverse. Ronnie is an unrelentingly 
prolific songwriter who delivers intense emotions and sly 
humor with melody, aggression, and inescapable hooks. 
“Radke stands as one of this generation's most revered 
rock frontmen,” Forbes wrote in a 2020 profile. “And 
maybe even one of the scene's last true rock stars.” 
Hailing from Las Vegas, Nevada, Ronnie started the band 
Escape The Fate in high school. He is the father to one 
daughter, Willow Grace, and resides in Los Angeles, 
California, with his partner, Saraya. 
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RYAN J. DOWNEY 

‘As awriter and reporter, Downey has contributed to MTV, 
Billboard, The Hollywood Reporter, MSNBC, IFC, SFGate, 
Loudwire, and Marvel. He's interviewed Tom Cruise, 
Johnny Depp, Britney Spears, Metallica, and countless 
more. He is the former Senior Editor for Alternative Press. 


